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10 THE 


EARL or 


| Huningeon. 


4 My Loxp, 


the Town, gives me ſome Hopes of - Your: 
ſhip's Acceptance, ſince. amongſt. our Eng 


2a feations that render a Soul truly Generous, than 
iur. Lordſhip; you have given the World: ſufficient 
roof that You prefer the Service of Your Country to any 
lea ſure whatſoever ; in You, the Peer is ſhown without 


Joe, the Action, of Your Life File the Teeth of Satire, 
s much as others give em an Edge. Stra * admire, 
yhile Friends adore Your Conduct. 


HE kind Reception this Pla * met- with. m 
N len 
fahlemen none is more conſpicuouſly grac d with # s F 


e Vanity, and the inherent Vertue evithout the common 


of hs The 


* 


* 


We Deſign: m this Piece. was 10 o divert, ene þ 7 
4 Strain which uſually-1 attends tbe Catnick Mal 
according #0 the: Frſt 1 ntent, of. Plays, wverommy 
Morality, and ] hope bave i in ſome meaſure, pero 
; I dare affirm th ere is nothin e nor Imm "| 

in it : Part of it I own my ſelf obliged to 15 French 
particularly the — of the Gameſter; but he ii 0 
tirely ruin d in the French: Whereas in e 
to the man ne Gentlemen that Play in England, 1 9 
reclaim'd him, after 1 — e the i Conſequeh 
of 2 hat very often happen to thoſe ho are ih 
paſſionately i b of it: I. ſball not enlarge upon the 4 
rations, bat refer your Lordſhip to the Original, who bi | 
| * roſe ect Maſt Do that Tongue. 4 [ 
eartily 51 all Men of. Rank and Quality ever of g 
ee 0 tds beavitchin g Diverſion of Gaming as 
Lordſhip ; then would the Biere fg be reliev d, the 
ſupported, and the Vertuous encourag d, eobich wou 
| Kinga] h bit Nobility as much above our Nelgbbour, ® 5 
their Heri Deedr'bave done. 2 1 
But you, My Lord, pusſue a Noble; End, and lf 1 
choſe rather to ftain the Field <vith the Blood 57 1 N 


tion Enemies, than encreaſe Your Fortune by a not 
Ruin; or expoſe Your Own to the Hazardous Die ; a 
"ſolution worthy of Your Birth and Fortune : And that i 
may live to be a Terrour to our Foes, and a 'Succoyr 
"Tour Country, in perfett Health and Happineſs, till L 
"Deareſt Friends ronſent 10 york with OPS are the bung 
Mies ef, | FT 
My Lord. a 


Your Lerdſhip s Moſt Obedient, 
and Moſt Devoted Servant. 


Ee a6 «& Trorru 


| % 
"I- 


JPROLOGUE. 

Ten Written by N. ROWE, Eſq; 

ench jan 1 

6 Spoke by Mr. Betterton. 

plaiſu CN SE, - „„ 

1 1 il 1 F Humble Wives that drag the Marriage Chain, 

aſequ het With Curſed Dogged Husbands = complain; 

be . V urn d at large to Starve, as We by you, 

F 5 Abe may, at leaſt, for Alimony ſue. 

Woh Know, abe reſolve ro make the Caſe our own, | 
= Between the Pluintiff-Stage, and the Defendant Town. 

Wer When firſt you took us from our Father's Hor /e, 

"qi 1 And big our Intereſt did efpouſe; 

he Þ Du kept us Fine, Careſt and Lodg d us bere, 

bout And Honey-Moon held out above Three Year ; © 

our, A Ter 22 117 Pleaſures known do ſeldom 2 0 
5 Frequent N joyment pall'd your Sprightly afte,; 

nd by And ibo di jirft you did not quite neglect, | 

our M We found your Love was dwindled to Reſpes ; 

lh | Sometimes, indeed, as in your Way it fell, 


a You flopp'd, and call d to ſee if we were well, 
at 8 Now, quite eftrang'd, this wretched Place you ſpun, 
25 = Like bad Wine, Buſineſs, Duels, or a Dun. 


Hum 


Been often pregnant with your Wits embrace? 

And born _ many Chopping Babes of Grace? 
Come ugly Toads we had, and that's the Curſe, 
3 They were ſo like You, that they far d the worſe ; 
For this to Night we are not much in Pain, 
Look ont, and i you like it, Entertain ; 
FI all the Meth, ſays of it be true, EO 
There are ſome Features too like ſome of You ; 
For Us, if you think fitting to forſake it, LN 
We mean to run away, and let the Pariſh take it. 


Have we for this increas'd Apollo's Race? * f 


— 


— 


Dramatis Fer On. 


_ the — ws . ae Me. nana 


. Do ante, his Br other, i | in Love with 0 
Er: | Angelica. ; 85 Mr. ce. 

LIES J 4 
"BY Young Valere, 4 Gentleman much "MM 
3:3 6 in Love with Angelica. ay Mr. — * 5 


LS 1 
| Mr. Err ou Bs | Love with 3 3. Mr. auen. * 
| Mar uiſs of Hazard. 2 fup d 2 ; * 5 
25 Trench Marquib,” poſe 5 Mir. made. 4 
: | Hieckor, Valet ro Valere. RES | Mr. Pack.” 
Mr. Galoon, a er 5 Mr, Saunen. 
Chun? Gigli. Mr. Diabims: q | 438 HEN 
. | ©: AN Mr. Mellen. Thiee ele. 
1 Q g nn - Mr. K oh 1 


| Women 


. Wealthy, A * vain Coquerith 
Widow, very Rich, Siſter to Angelica. 2 * a 


; Angtlica i in Love with Valere. Mrs. Bracegirdli. Y . 
Betty, Woman to the Lady Wealthy, Mrs. P arſons. 0 
8 Favourite, Woman to Angelica. Mrs. Hu t. 


Ws; Mrs. Security, One that lends Money, . 
upon. Pawns. Mrs. Wallis. 1 
| Mrs. Topknot, A Milliner. Mrs. Fel ure 3 


— 4 Axa wens 


ww 


** 4 y { 1 4 : 
% . d . 0 
ellen > WE ö 4 0 1 
1 EY i 1.4 
, 8-4 __ 


N, A 


9 3 e Chis Soo =. and FOES Hettoh 
x * an Arn d- Chair Juſt waking, ee 


Ps 18 N. 11 £5 {1 1 


1 156 net! Tis: 19858 Day. li ke! Who the De: : 
arry. 9 vil wou'd - Jerve 4 Gameſfer! Tis a curſed 
af = Life; this: that 1 lead. Oh, my dear. Bed, 
girdl. 10 ſeldom do L vit thee! When ſhall 1 be lapt M 
ons. Fold of thy Embraces, and ſnore forth my Thinks? | 
nt, hat cou'd enjoy the Four and Twenty Hours: rope» 
=_ 7 am grown a perfect Stranger to thy be, ll : 
is, My precious Maſter ! Now, Ten to One, wi 
3 Wcome home with an empr: pocket; and then wi 
0uſe. be confoundedly our o umeur: Then han t 
T 7 be to > hi. ny ir e 'T nes 1 robb'd: 4 5 
two chiefeſt Pleaſl 5 0 Li 3 5 be 
| eping. £331 EHu ; 6 1.52 5 2 | 
k | B | Eu. 


* hy 


N 


7 Sir Thomas Valere, Father to Vahee 


45 br, his Br other, in Fj Sn with 85 Mr 


| Mr. kal, in Love with a Mr. 


| "4 Second Genrlemats — Mr. Nnap- 5 
© 5 ee 


8 Lady Wealthy, 


. Favourite, Woman to Angelica. 
Mrs. Security, One that lends Money. 


5 upon. Pawns. 


Dramatis Per Onæ. 


the Gameſter. — 24 Mr. Freemas | : 


Angelica, Corey 


Young Valere, a Gentleman much dn 2... 
in Love with Angelica, a7 Mr. Verbraggen * 


Meal . | Betterton 4 ; 


Marquiſs i a fi afed 
| French Magee | pps ? Mr. nue, 


Hector, Valet to FValere. Mr. Pact. 4 
| Mr. Galoon, a emer . . bigs Fo rg * 
bung Gigl. Mr. Diabinr: e | 
Firſt r Mr. Meller. Tires Gameten| | 


i Mr. Lak 


T3 #4 
* 


Women. | 


A 8 vain Coquetiſh 
Widow, very Rich, Siſter to Angelica, 2 Mrs. Bary, 


: Angelica i in Love with Valere. Mrs. Bra cegirili. 
Berty, Woman to the Lady Wealthy, Mrs. Parſons, 
Mrs. Hunt. 


Mrs. Wallis, 


Mrs. F. eldhouſe. 
1 1 


as, 


Han, Topknot, A Milliner. 
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ar Son 2 and n Hedos 
* an Arm d-Chair Jo waking, ee 


g oy 25 


ee n 

3 Leſs me! Tis: bevid: Day-li bt! Who the Dez + 
a"). vil wou'd: Serve: a Gameſter! -*Tis à carfed 
=» Life, this: that 1 lead. Oh, my dear Bed 
ſeldom do L viſit thee! When ſhall 1 be laßt in 
Fold of thy Embraces, and ſnore forth my Thanks? 
hat cou'd enjoy the Four and Twenty Hours toge⸗ 
r, am grown a perfect Stranger to thy Charm. 
Fu precious Maſter! Now, Ten to One, will 
ome home with an empr: Pocket; and then wil 
be confoundedly out o vinour : Then fhan't 1 
eto ask him for any Dinner. Thus n 1 robb'd:' 
two chiefeſt P. eaſüres of y SY 13 — and . 

Jaz CLINE A: / 111 1:21 £273 bt I 
„ Au. 


ns es Med hs 
* 
* 


br * 3 


Vim. 


2 Meſlage as you imagine. 


his Faſe to follow that. | 


ee him no more. 


* ithe do wich chat lol Fellow: : 
| 5 & 1 


Th Gannoran). | þ 
% 
Enter Hes rede 


Bae. Good morrow, 5 | Monſieur | Hecker: if W 
ſweet Maſter? 

Hef. Aſleep. 

Fav. I muſt ſee him. ad 

Heck. My Maſter ſees np{Bygdy when he's aſleep, | 7 | 

Fav. I ul ſpeak with him. 8 

He. Indeed, ſweet Mrs. Favourite, but you 4 2 4 ä 
Ao 7 oh 1 iY 
Fay. Paw, teen; you 1 tab, andill bag 


Het. With who, Child? 
4 + Fav. With who? Why, with Valeye... .;. - 
Heck. Heark'e; 'won'd 5 ſpeak with my Maſter 
* ia Perſona, or 2 Picture? | 
av. Leave Fooling, for Lcome not upon ſo me 


- ; 
os7 
— 
* 
. 
* 


Het. Why then, to be ſerious, my Maſter is 
<orfie in: He's a Mari of Bulinels Child, and neg 


Fav. Yes, yes, I gueſs the Buſi neſs ne is ar h n 
king his Elbows over a Taole, ſayi his Prayers ba 
Wards, courting the Dice like * eſs, and cu 
them when he is diſappointed, Between you and 

Angelica knows his Extravagande; and finding} 
reaks all;the! Oarhs he made _ Play, reſolves 


. Ze. If be has loſt his Money, 'this News will bir 
His Heart. 
Fav. Tell kim: thar Lay he lis deceived mare W 
men than be has Plaid Co at Hazard; and : 
| Wncle, bas given you a retaining g Fee: Whar fs 


Fav. Oh! He” 8a Lover ripe with Diſcretion w_ 


bes des, my Maſter's handſome. - 
v. He handſome! Behold his Picture juſt as he'll 
call 3 br this Morning, with Arms a-croſs, down-caſt 


Kands and Face as dirty as a Tinker. This is 5 

lep. way Figure of your beautiful Maſter. 8 
we Jade has hit t. 

oY 2 6 . And Pocket as empty as a Capucbin- 5 

| | mn Hold, hold, this is Spite, meer _ and 


g Envy. 


t deceive my Miſtreſs: For ſhe that marries 2 
eſter that plays upon the Om as tke Fool your 
ter does, can expect ww but an Alms. Houſe 


| both Reaſon and Furourite of his e. 

3. And we have Love 7 our ſide; and Love 

tr fails to conquer Reafon : For your part, you are 
—_ go take any fide for . Io 

| Is not Valere afham'd, the only Son of ſuch. 2 


Wy in Lodgings? + 

Lett. Youre iniftaken, Mrs. Favonrits ; he did not 
A his Fathers Houſe : But his Facher, who is ag 
inate as the Devil, and as ——_— a —_ 
n, turn'd him out. 5 PIT 


ll, you may take my Word, he will have Fall 
come at our Houſe : 1 ſhall ler: y Lady know he 
1 ; ſo ſweet Mr. Hector, adieu. (Exit, 


— 


ners _—_— however, N Here 


. . *. 


2 c wi - « P # Aa 89 9 
- * * 
0 * 
7 ” 4 . 0 
"I eee 
— j - 
2 . * ” 


The Hayat 5 
L2. Ay, but Women gen enerally love green Fruit 


no Powder in his Perriwig, a Steenkirk tuckd 
BS hide the Dirt, Sword-knot unty'd, no Gloves, 
: = 5 "Ay, *tis no matter for that; TIl take care he 


Jointure. *Once more I tell you, that Dorante - 


ac 


8 ly, to leave his Father's Houſe, and-ſneak . up and 


19, He was a dutiful Child in ws: 1 a : 


Leck. Farewel, Mrs. Fripry ; I am become I Uo, | 


.W Hector, Sirrah; that R ue ſleeps ha Why 
H 22 Og eps PPY * 


your Dancin g-Maſter. 


DDc—— VT— — — - — 


= The GaMgSTER 


Enter Valere, in Diſorder. 


Pal. Sirrah, what's a Clock?! 3 
Hect. It is — in Troth, Sir, I have been up 00 K 
1 have forgot. 8 Has: 
Val. Away, I am weary of your Fooleries. nn 
N; ht-Gown, quick, quick. The Devil, the Devil. 
eck. Ah! I find where about he! is, he ſwears 
tween his Teeth, ; dne 
{ Val. So hey! What, muſt I wait all Da 8 : 
own here! (Vater pale walks about, ond Hel ay 105 | 
: ill following him with theE 
Heck. Tis ready, H. E 
Fal. What a Peg am 12 T know I have no Iu * 
yet can't forbear playing. Oh, Fortune, Fortune! lM 
why do I exclaim againſt her? ? Til be even with | 
1 warrant her; ſhe has made me looſe, but I deſie ii 
to make me pay, for the Devil a Sowſe have 1, 
Hat. Sir, Sir, pleaſe to put on your Gown, Sir. 
Val. Get you to Bed, you Dog, and don'r tro 
me. 9 
, Hed. With all my Heart, Sir. ( 
>, (Valere , Gts down in the Add i 
oY I think I am ſleepy, Death! *Tis impoſlible 
meth (riſes) For I can no ſooner ſhut my Eyes, b 
inks my Evil Genius flings Am's Ace before n 


Hect. Sir — (From the bottom of the Stage, unbutto 
Val. Six — You Sot, are you never tir'd wich tn 


ing 

Het. Tird — Why, Sir, I han't bad time to und 

ton my Coat yet. 8 
Val. Was any Body here to ask for me? 
Heck. Yes, Sir, Here was your Mulick. Maſter an 


F 


> De GAMESTER, 5 
Y II. Ay, they want their Quarteridge, I ſup- 


g. They'll call again, Sir. 
.. Then Pm not at home, Sir. | 
es. Oh! I know that, Sir. But, Sir, here was a 
of a kind of a ſhabby-look'd Fellow — He ſaid 
tk | * ame was Cogdie 5 He'! call a ain tOO. | | 
. 1 know him not. None elſe? V2 
es. Yes, Sir, a Back-Friend of yours. Sir, may 1 
bold, as to ask you one Queſtion? Do you love 
harming Angelica? . 
3887. Love her! I adore her! | 
d He . Ah! That's an ill ſign. Now do I know he 
not a Penny in his Pocket. Ah, Sir, your Fob, 
Barometer, ſhews the Temper of your Heart, as 
does the Weather. 


* 


— y Don't you imagine, whatever Paſſion I have 
vith | lay, that I have not Power to forget that amiable 


ture? | 
s. Ah, Sir, but if that amiable Creature ſhowd 
- | 4 baniſh'd ou — | y | | 
. impoſlible ! 


cou leck. Talk not of Impoſſibilities, good Sir, for pert 
6 Favourite is juſt gone; who, I find, hates you, 
1.0188 fv ears her Lady has declar'd for your Uncle. Ah, 
Mible what ſhe ſays is not altogether falſe; (ſhaking 
yes, b Head) for notwithſtanding you have ſworn hear- 


. * 


a merry Main; or ſee, Sir — — „„ 
fal. Ceaſe your Impertinence; I give you leave to: 
mom my Loſſes, but my Miſtreſs touches my Heart. 
a | | e 


leck. (Afide.) Ah! Love's Fever is always high- 
hen the Caſh is at an Ebb. But, Sir, be not caſt 
vn, I have heard e'm ſay, a new Paſſion is the on- 
thing to cure an old one. There's the charming 
dow of my Lord Wealthy, her Siſter, richer tham 
: 33 Age 


dre % Angelica never to play again, you do throw a- 


gy . 
* 
' — 
3 * 


De Gans TER. N 
Angelica — Ah, Sir! Had you but made your Ad; 7 
ſes there. - 5 5 1 

Val. There! She's the only Woman I wou'd ail 
She's a Coquet of the firſt Rate; addreſſes all 


"CY 


| eares for none. How did ſhe tyrannize over Wi 
Friend Lovewvell before ſhe married my Lord, tho 


2 Gentleman without Exception? And now ſhe's 1 
ng the ſame Game over again; for the good. au 
Fellow is in Love ſtill. We 

Bec. Truly, Sir, I believe the French Marquiß ll 


it. 


= | 


ca 


5, n _— {Rang 

FRE! MAY F 8 ATURE SN 
Ca emen 8 r * 
1 IT Ive 82 — IR 
Ox IS „ og wr OS : e 
Indy „ ie ol a AN 


Hect. Oh, Sir! Your Father. | Az 
Val. Ah! That's worſe ; now will he rail a bei 


2 Sir, Tho. What, are you u ? This is not a G4 * 
* Mier's Hour; or have you not been in Bed all Ny 
et Rer. © 8 
Hect. (Aſide.) He's the Devil of a Gueſſer. Wl 
deed my Maſter keeps as early Hours as any Man, WW 
'fay that for him. ; =_ 
Sir Tho. Hold your Tongue, Sirrah, or I ſhall be 
your Head; your Freedom will not paß on me. 
© Hef. Your moſt humble Servant, Sir; I've da 
ae 
Sir. Tho, Tam come to make the laſt Tryal of j! 
Sir. Your Courſe of Life is ſo very fcandalous, 
"unleſs I ſee a ſpeedy and ſincere Reformation, I H 
"Tefolv*d to difinherit you; then try if what has rul 


4 er will maintain you: But, do you hear, quit 1 
Name of your Anceſtors, who never yet produc d iu 


= The GAMBSTER, 7 
r A oflicate. The Eſtate has not been reſerv'd ſo long 
e Family to be thrown away at Hazard. -_ 
B75. Short and pithy : We are in a hopeful way; 
I. Sir, 1 have been revolving in my Mind all my 
tho of Folly, and am aſham'd that I harbour'd them 
nes Nong, and now am armd with manly Reſolution ; 


»d-na_- give my paſt Faults, and try my future Conduct. 


ir Do. If I could believe thee real, my Joys would 
eee #5, 
e. Ah! I ſmoak the Deſign; a little Money is 
ring. e 
l. My cruel Uncle, who never was 2 Friend to 
©, now endeavours to ſupplant me in Angelica's 
art; you know I live but in oe | ; 
ir Tho. I know your Love, and the only Thing I 
e in you: She's a virtuoys Lady, and her Fortune's 
gez; tis baſe, and moſt unfit my Brother's Years, ta 
eme your Rival. 2 Too 2 
ect. Ah, Sir! If my Maſter loſes her, I dare ſwear 
will break bis Heart. In my. Conſcience, I believe 
a 4 Love keeps him awake, and puts Gaming into his 


ir Do. Well, Son, if you obtain her, Il forgive 


be 
8. 
4 77 
{ 


bur Fault, and pay your Debts once more. 
Val, Sir, I don't doubt it; but Im a little out of 
ner t Preſent : 4 
ect. Humph! | 22 3635000 2183 men 31 
| Val. Money, Sir, is an Ingredient abſolutely neceſſa- 
in a Lover: A Hundred Guineas would accompliſh 
y Deſign. | 5 | 
Lia Art gue de: ond oo nioy pe, | 

| Sir Tho. At your old Trick again —No, no; T have 

| = wo one _— with ou fair Promiſes. 
Val. Try me this time; lend me ie 
Sir Tho. No. "wy 7 * 77 OS 42 
l. Twenty. Ts | 


* 
FA 


— 
* 


Ba | Sir 


* The Gan- TI. 


Sir Tho. No. 
Val. Ten. 
Sir Tho, No. | | 5 == 
Hebt. Hard-hearted Few. | 2 
Val. Five, sir; ; for I can't go — ſome *. 3 9 
ne . 8 
Ji Tho. Not a Sowſe from me. 3 * 
Hect. One, Sir, that we may dine; for 1 am fur 
my Maſter has not a Groat, by his Humility, 3 as 
Sir Tho. No; if you are ' hungry, go fling a wen 5 
Main for your Dinner. 4 
Hect. Ah, Sir, I never was ſo well bred : Bede, f f 
I hate truſting to Chance for my Food. 3 
Sir Tho. J admire you have liv'd ſo long with v0 30 
Maſter then. Look'e, Valere, get you to Angelica; 
out with your Uncle, and you ſhan't want Money; 1 
In the mean time, Sirrah, do you get me a Liſt of ll 
| Debts. 5 4 4 
Hect. Yes; Sir. There $ ſome hopes 1 may come un $ 
for my Wages, ((A 
* Pal. Sir, I obey you in every Thing - — and 0 to 
Angelica. Heark'e, Raſcal, get me ſome Money, « 
I will cut your Fars off. (4] ide to Hector.) "i * 
Het. Money! Mercy on me; where ſhall 1 get it! 1 
Well, I think T am bewitch'd to him. (Ei 
Sir To. If I can but xeclaim my Child, and match} 
him to Angelica, I ſhall date the 2 Part of my 
Life from this Moment, { 


I 
ng! 4 


gene bow Rite Cg. 5 


Cog. sir, your moſt humble Servant; ; 4s not your = 
NanieiV/alere? 77. 1 
Sir 150. It is, Sir. 

Cog. Sir, I come to ate: you: m belt Service. I 
Sir Tho, In * pray Sir? 


6g. Sr, I am Maſter of all ſorts of Games, And live 
dat noble Art. My Name is Cogdie, call'd by ſome 
at Cogdie. 5 „ Fs. 
"Fir The. He takes me for my Son; P11 humour it. 
bear what the Rogue has to ſay. (Afide.) Well, 
% what then? N | | 
cg. Hearing of your ill Fortune at Play, I came out 
1 _ Generoſity to teach you the Management. of 
+ cy je. FI We 
ir Tho. The Management of the Die; Why, is: 
nn t to be _ „ 1 £- 33 
cg. Oh! Ay, Sir; to learn to cog a Die nicely re- 
"Wires as Drs 2 Genius as the Study of the Mathe- 
Wicks. Now, Sir, here's your true Dice, a Man ſel- 
| 2 any thing by them: Here's your falſe, Sit, 
how they run. Now, Sir, theſe we generally 
bDoccors. 6 5 e 
r Wo. The Conſumption rather. Mercy upon me!? 
bat is our World come to! | „ - (Aﬀdts- 
(ag. Come, throw a Main, Sir, then TIl inſtruct 


8 

3 

Tz 
5 


Wt his Age, *tis neceſſary that Children learn to play 
ore they learn to read. VV 
ir Tho. 1 tell you, Sir, that I am amaz d the G- 
Irnment never preferr'd you to the. Pillory for your 
Wondrous skill. 5 2 1 ; 
Cg. I find his il! Fortune: has put him horribly out 
Humour: I fay. again, that learning to play is of. 
re uſe, than Fa, La, Mi, Sol, or cutting a Caper. . 
Sir Tho, 111 Fa, La, Caper,. you Dog; know Iam- 

s Father, and, hate Gaming, and all ſuch Raſcals as 

ju are. But ſtay, TII pay you your Wages for the. 
We you took of my Son. 14 ic. 7 
Cog. Sir, your humble Servant, Sir, not-a. Penny, 


ir Tho, No, Sir, a Cane. I] 
f By Cog. 


t your 


* 


'$ Cog. Not in the leaſt, Sir: 1 9 5 1 would not o IM 
you the Trouble by no means, Sir. What a Sor wa, 


"Ys ITY 


do miſtake the Father for the Son. (Exit runnin 
Enter Hector running. 


' Fett. Oh, Sir! Undone! Undone? Undone! Mi 
Sir Tho, Undone ! When wert thou otherwiſe 2 ai 
HFect. Ah, Sir, but my Maſter, my Maſter — 
Sir Tho, What of him? Surely he was given me f 
a Curſe. „ 3 2 
Fal. Ah, Sir! As my Maſter was juſt ſtepping ing 
"Avgelica's Lodgings, ſo nicely dreſt; his Wigg, 11 
lieve, had a Pound of Hair, and two Pound of Po 
der in't; he look'd fo pretty, that had ſhe but ſeen hi 
mne muſt have Ioy'd him, tho' her Heart had been m 
. of Braſs: But juſt as he was ſtepping in— 
Sir Tho, She orderd her Footman to ſhut the Du 
upon him, I ſuppoſe, hearing his continued Extra” 
gance, | EY „ . | 
BS. No, no, Sir, worſe than that; a floyenly = 
thy Fellow whipt his Sword from his Side, whilſt w8W* 

_ ther, as bluff as a Midnight Conſtable, {lapt hin WF” 
"the Back with an Action of forty Pounds. * 
ED 3 And did 8 ſee it? 
Hie. No, no, Sir, we being cunning, wheed! 

em to the Tavern ; and ꝛ'tis but 2 225 a lufty By 
"le, Sir, and I warrant we get it off for ten Guiness, 
© Sir Tho. How's this, an Action of forty Pounds | 
= *off for ten Guineag ? I fuſpect a Trick — Come, ho 
me the way to this Tavern, © 
Het. What ſhall I do now? Sir, I, I, I came 
Such haſte that I never thought to look up at the Sig 
_ *- Sir Tho. Then you are fikely to carry the Mon 
Sirrah, Sirrah, this Sham won't take; the next tl 
Naſcal, lay your Lies cloſer, Rogue. (aps * 7 3 


* 


F þ " = : T * 1 * ; 


2. 4 Eee, Har Sen an db gbd: Flor. 
; 5 — eee. eibcbeg 5 


_ never dread on Gallows for Plotting. 115-6 
alt c 5 [31 Ae Tt 05 I 21LV. 
: 8 ; Euter Valere. | 2. 


3 N 


boa Well, 'T. have —_— = 1 thought. les 


0 Proye d come to. lurT . au 
. 12 e the Wiel * ſdinetiwany Kall; 
en nd you "I on that. I ſtudy as hard ag ſtarving. 
oer for your Intereſt 7 Bu i t it my Plots, Ukeitbeir Po- 
„ry, miſcarry, tis no fault of mine, | 
al. You'l nal be wiry ou of Seaſon; bur prichee: 
What's to be done no-? 141 5055 
= 2:5. Oh, Sir! Yonder 800 ;: Mrs, Scart ity, hd 
nt Jon once 2 hundred Guess upon your” W 
ling that you loſt at play. 
Pl T remember 1 e her. fey: for, the ve fits 
r i 


But, however, call n this hes b 

Ip a Bottle of Sack with you. ( Exit elko) Nos 
or the Art of Perſuaſion to ſqueeze this ld Tags: of. 
ma make Jae, ats of a tho 
zetore N 


"i Ca 74 
aun 1 * { 5 0 


ay 41 40 53% N 
| Buer Heftor and Move. — 5 Wr 
. 17117 2701134 6 REI 
Vat. Mi Security, good Morrow. 0+ % 


Mrs. Sec. Mr. Valere, your very humble Servant 
Val. A Chair there, nden Mrs. Security, let us: 
renew our old Acquaintange, and cbm ix with 2. 
Glaſs of Sack. 


Mrs, Sec, Oh, dear Mr. Valere! $3 never drink! i 408 


a Mornin 


Val. What, not a Glaſs of Sack? Come, nia, fl. 


ly Service to vou. 


Mrs. Sec. Pra oun Man, ve me 6 1. 
Vel. Fill i it — 70 8 b e hs 15 


Wn, 1 


- 


denly. 


makes me weep 70 think on' t. 


: : you know my way—A Pled elf it be not quit * 


— —ů— — ͤ 


— — 


10 el r, Oh d pany Sir Your Health! (Dent, 5 
| 9 ooh What, ee & re by Hagen; 2 III not bait you IJ | 
a drop. 101 l N 
: Mrs. Sec, Well, 1 prog, it vin bs too ſtrong fe Y Ir 
me. "7 
Val. Hector, does net Mrs. Security le ook very hand) = 
ſome? -- Tue D3990-22 1 

Hect᷑. Truly, $ 1 1 phariks the grows") 8 wiſh 55 
gr | ens \ 

Mrs. Sec: Away 50 Walle me Maſk,” 1 Rt 

Hecti Ah! She 1 have ajother” Husband, I fee 11 ® 5 
thoſe Roguiſh Eyes. 1 
Mrs. Her. Fie, fie, Mr. Hector; 'theſe Eyes bra "px 
done nothing but wepr lince. my Saſs Husband, 204 2 1 
kiel er died; au 


LES 


#3 Suddenly ! | nell Good lack! It een 


Bo _ Sec. He died in his Vocation, juſt ſealing ol 
n £ 
Fal. Ah! 1 Woubd thou wert with him, ſo I had 4 ; | 
little of thy Money. (Afds.) Hecbor, fill roche 
Glaſs to Mrs. Security to waſh away Sorrow. _ 
Mrs. Sec. Oh! Dear Sir, I thank you for your ol oa: 
vility; and you ſhall find me always ready to ſerve you. 
Val. I do believe you, Mrs. Security, and 281 0 
caſion to try your Kiteneſs, * - . 

Hect. Ay, my Maſter pitch'd upon you. 
Mrs. Sec. He knows he may command me. 5 
* Wat I would borrow fifty Guineas, Mrs. Security , 
which ſhall be repaid — 1 
Mrs. Sec. T don't doubt it, Sir, in be Jeaſt ; fir 


double the value, I won't ſtand with a Friend : And T. 
it ſhall be as ſafe 7 as my Eyes, that I affure you, 9 
Val. Humph! | 
Hect. Ah, Duce on't, here's the Sack loſt. 1 


Mrs. Sec. You Ind» your 2 again, | Mr. Valere : 
youll a * hot e you oor plies ME. OTE. 
for b. power a ledg = 
> 205 ect. A Pledge, $27 Blef'n me 2 What ders he's mean 
and 6 A Pen and Ink, Sir? 
i; 1 2 Ay, ay, Mrs. Fecurity ſhall have my Note. 
ad 2-4. As good as any Pledge in Englan 
Airs. Sec. It may be ſo — But 1 romiſed good Ze- 
to be wary of the Money he left me: Lea and I 
1 Al be very wary. 
es. And very wicked = 
Bal. Refuſe my Note! I ſeorn your Mon 
e. d have you to know, my Maſter's Note is as 
ud. il pod as a Banker s— ſomerunes, when the Dice run 
ee) - ell. f 7 MF T7 ( Aſpae. 
een * Mrs. Sec. Nay, if you are angry for any fair Deal- 
„ good morrow to you. 
ofal 1 2 Oh, Impudence! She calls Cent. per Cent. Gr 
I gy Go thy ways, but take my Curſe along with 
- May ſome Town-Sharper perſwade that ſancti- 
12 | Face into Macrumony, and in one Night expryall . 
f Tp 'at Hazard. | 
urs. Sec. Your Wiſhes: hare nor . mance 
2 Id have you to know, if I wou'd marry 4 
pt 1 cou'd have a — 
[1 4 Val. Nay, nay, Miſtreſs, if we muſt kave none of 
Ir Money, let's have none of your denne 
Hect. Be gone, be gone, Woman, be gone. 
2 (Puſhes ber off. 
5 2 Oh! Deep Reflection — wou'd I cou'd avord 
for 1 e : To become the Scoff of mercenary Wretehes 
ice jd, thro” my own Miſmanagement, reduc'd to baſe 
Aud W-cfiry. Oh, Angelica FF Paal a real Penitent be- 
A 7 th thy Feet. 


* 


= 


and if once more thy Pardon J obtain, % 
a Love in my Heart ſhall the ſole Monarch rein. 
Mrs Dt * End of the Firſt Af. ACT. 


. ar O_o 


— — <4 — — — 


Enter . 2 F arourite. 


Ang. Fter all his ſolemn Promiſes to qut ul "| 
| ſcandalous Vice, when he can hold — | 
Love upon no other Terms, does he ſtill purſue tu Wu 


certain Ruin to his Fame and Fortune? Bur reſch 


to baniſh him my Heart, which he has juſtly lat 


his perfid ious Dealing. 1 feel, I feel my Liberty | 3 
turn; and 1 ee thee, Eavourite, ſpeak of ka 


more. 
Fav. No. no, Madam, fear net np; 1 hate him ff 


1 1885 
5 


your ſake, Madam : Was he like his Uncle; chen q 4 


the Man for my Money. 
Ange. Becauſe you have a lange Share of Bis, Thy 


a Old Men r rer rr Name neither tog 
hate Mankind. l tes Dult 


Mate Lady wWeakby.. 


I. Wal. Well faid, Sitter; I hate Mankind vi 
and yet the Fellows will follow me; but who 1 is 1 


Man that bay pur. you. out of Concer with the wh 
A alere? 

Ang. The ſame; no other had ever- Power 
ſhock my Quiet Nor ſhall he; for this Moon | 
PI raze him from my Thoughts. ; 7 

* Weal. 1 ſhe holds her ene I am hay 2 


er Task may: more difficult than you imagine, 
. Come, come, this 6 Flight of fadden Paſſion; 
A: would fall upon the Sight of Falere, 
. You miſtake, Siſter, my Reſentment is groun: 
a upon Reaſon. 3 / RY 
"REL. Weal. I know he has given you Cauſe enough: 
t Loveis blind; had a Man uſed me fo, I ſhou'd 
ee ſuſpected his Reality ſooner. oh S * 
Arg. Why, do you think he loves me not: 
1. Weal. It looks with ſuch a- Face Bk | 
Ang. Why then did he take Pains to be reconcil'd ? 
it EL. Weal. 3 mere Gallantry ; and ſhe that 
dot diſtinguiſh, often miſtakes it for a real Amour. 
e h , Angelica ] you are but a Novice yet, and don't 
reſch nderſtand the Beau-Mond. A Weman ſhowd al- 
ao ys ſpeak more than ſhe thinks, and think more than 
writes, or ſhe'll ne er be upon the Square with 
Ang. I ſhall neither write nor ſpeak to any of em 
r the future, I aſſure you. | 8 
I. Weal. And do you politively think you cou'd 
ſiſt Valere, if he ſhould come in this Minute? -— 
IL. Weal, What, in bo moſt moving Air? For you 
ow he is Miſter of a falfe inſinuating Tongue: 
Sh ou'd he, I fay, throw himſelf at your Feet in a2 
None of Tragedy; cry, Forgive me, Angelica, or kill 
e if you pleaſe; Thi not oppoſe the Blow, nor 
ie to fave my Life by one poor Word I love you, 
5 82d only you: Does not your Soul tell you ſo in m 
wußte half? Will you not anſwer me? Then rifing from” 
eo Knees, Will then, ſays he, nothing but my Death © 
er pe out my Fault? Give it me then, cruel Fair; for 
00 ow to hve is Pain. If I have loſt you, J have loſt all 
ts worth my Care. Then offers to draw his 
0 , word ; at Sight of which you are melted into Picy ; 


gB= 2 
358 


* TY 3 2 r 
8 8 . 
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et? 


* 


* 
3 
U / 555 -Y 
I 
| Ah 


and one? again betray'd. Is not this true, Angela 


Ang. I confeſs I have too often been deceiv'd—. & 
now. he ſhall find I am upon my Guard— and wer 
he the only one remaining of his Sex, I wou'd n- 
if I know my heart— marry him. ; * 

L. Weal. Tm pleag'd to hear your Reſolution ; 2 
doubly pleas'd to find you Miſtreſs of your Paſſion. 
Tis a Point of Wiſdom to caſheir ſuch Follies as blu 
our Senfe, and make our Judgments err, 

Ang. Tis very true. be” 


4 


L. Weal. Believe me Siſter— I had rather: ſee 1 7 
married to Age, Avarice, or a Fool — than to Val 
— for can there be a greater Misfortune than to mam 
a Gameſter? 8 __ == 

Ang. I know tis the high Road to Beggary. 

L. Weal. And your Fortune being all ready Money $ | 
will be thrown off with Expedition — Were it as mii 
is indeed But are you ſure your Heart is diſengag d 

Ang. Why, do you doubt it? 7 

L. Weal. J have a Reaſon, Siſter, that; when youll 
have ſatisfy d me you ſhall know. | wo 

Ang. Then be ſatisfy d - Iwill never ſee him mow 
des the (ecre.-.-. mu, i on 1.1 

IL. Weal. Why, then know I love him. 

—_— ß ß -; 1.10 
WL L. Weal. Yes, I; where's the Wonder? 
Ang. You that advis'd againſt the Gameſter. 
I. Weal. That was for your good, Siſter — 0 
bl Circumſtances are different — My Eſtate's intailed ohh 
nough to ſupply his Riots, and why ſhould I not bil 
| 
| 
| 


flow it upon the Man I like? N 3 
Ang. What in that Mourning Weed reſol wd on Mi 
trimony, and is your Lord forgot already — Did I t 
ſuch Pains in rubbing your Temples, whilſt Favour 
apply'd the Harts-horn to your Noſe, when the fan 
ing Fits came thicker and thicker,*and was it al de 


* The GAME STIX. 17. 
5 ation — And does your dead Husband's Picture, 
Du dangles at your Watch there, ſerve only to put 
n mind of another? a 
I Veal. And where's the Crime — I lov'd him li- 
als much as any Wife, or rather more; and did 
bDDecency required when he died — But being 
rm free to choſe. | RR 
g. Then who ſo fit as Lovewell for your Choice, 
ee honourable Love has long purſu'd you. 
Meal. You are not to direct my Inclination, : 
g. Nor you mine — Favourite, (Enter Favourite) 
e comes, I will ſee him — That good you have 
done 8 5 5 98 
v. See him, Madam! . L 
ce. Yes, Impertinence. 5 Exit Ang. and 8 | 
ii Veal. Ay, ſee him, if thou wilt, but to little 
—o — 1 doubt not his return, when once he finds. 
Wuragement, tis his awe has kept him filent, not 
1 care much for him neither; bur it is the greateſt 
ification in Nature to ſee a handſome Fellow 
love to another before one's Face. | OW, 
3 4 — Enter Footman, 
n. Madam, the Marquiſs of Hazard to wait 
our Honour. | | 
Meal. Pugh, that Fool. (Enter Marquiſs. 
SG C170 Hey. td my three Footmen wait with my 
there — the Raſcals have come ſuch a high Trot 
e jolted me worſe than a Hackney n. 
Im in as much Diſerder — as if 1 had not been 
to Day — Pardon me, Madam, Itook the Liber 
adjuſt my ſelf, e er I approach'd you, s 
Meal. You are the exact Model of Dreſs — but 
eur Marquiſt, methinks you are grown perfect 
Tongue. | 2 
. The Value I have for the Engliß Ladies, 
me take particular Pains in the Study — Duce 
7 {all be diſcover'd, if I forget my French Tone 
5 — Ah, 


2 


* 


PPP 
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Ah, Madam, Vous parlez Francois mieux que je pork 
FAnglois. | 
L. Weal. Ah, Point de tonut Monfieur, - 
Marg. But there's no 1 like the Eyes, ul 
dam— and yours would ſet the World on Fire, | 
I. Weal. Oh, Gallant. 


A SONG, Sung to the Widow, 


N vain you (able Weeds put on, 

| F Clouds cannot long eclipſe the Sun ; 'F 
Nature has plac d you in a Sphere, 
To give us Day-light all the Year ; 

*Tis quell for thoſe 
| Of Cupid's Foes, +> 
| That your Beauties thus ſhrouded lie; 

' For 4vhen that Night 

Puts on the Linbt, | 

What Crouds of martyr d Slaves will die 3 


A SONG, ag to the Gameſter, when ke has We 
Money. 


F AIR Celia, ſhe is Nice and Coy, 
While fb e > bold the Lucky Lure ; 7 


Her N are Piſb and Fye, 
And you in vain pur ſue her, * 


Stay but till zer Hand be out, 
And ſhe become your Debtor ; * 
Adareſs her then, and without doubt, 
You'll one a great deal better. 


Fs the onl: Tod 11 
When ſhe has yy at Play, . 
Dus purchaſe the courted avonr, #7 


De GAS TEA. 29 

ar. Forgive the Score, | | 
= And offer ber move, | 

Fl lay my Life you have her. 


MRS 4 | 
rg. L had lik d to have fought laſt Night, for af 
erting your Prerogative of Beauty. „ 

L. Waal, With whom, pray? 
= Marg. With Valere, whoſe continual Toaſt was 
our Siſter : I muſt confeſs it has given me a paſſionate 
eie of ſeeing her, that I may kereafter with great- 
r Afurance maintain your Cauſe. „ 
1. Weal. What would the Fellow have me intro- 
Nuce him— My Cauſe don't want your Sword. 
Marg. She's jealous already; it my Footmen ob- 
re my Orders, ſhe'll ſecure me here for fear of lo- 
Ing the Prize. (Afide. 
Neal. This Fool's doubly my Averfion — now 
he has nam'd my Siſter. Would I were rid of him. 

2} Marg. Has your Ladyſhip play d at Court this Win- 


: T'S$ 
I. Meal. In my Weeds? © 5 
= Marg. I ask your pardon, Madam, but that Beauty 
nd Gaiety nothing can eclipſe. Who can look on you, 
nd mind your Drefs? - „„ | 
L. Meal. That's well enough expreſt - But nothing | 
at he ſays can pleaſe me now. Z 4 
| (Enter Footman, gives a Letter. 
' Footm, A Footman in Green, Monſieur, waits for an 
Anſwer. 5 (Exit Footman, 
| Marg. Is this a Time? Let him wait at the Choco- 
ate-Houſe at St. Fames's an Hour hence— Oh, Ma- 
lam, did you know how I languiſh for you ! | 
L. Weal. When did I give you leave to make a De- 
Elaration of your Love Monſieur — pray, read your 
Letter, and give the Lady an Anſwer. _. 5 
Marg. I confeſs it comes from a Lady — but if — 
(Enter. another Footman. 
| GG Footna, 


20 The GameSTER 
Footm, My Lady Gamewell has ſent three times fu 
you, and will not begin to phy till you come. A 
Marg. Allex Vons en Coquin — Let her ſtay. 1 
(Exit Footma WF 


L. Weal. Inſolence! What does the Fellow mean! 

Marg. Tis the greateſt Fatigue in Nature to hold 
Correſpondence with Impertinence — but your Lad. 
ſhip is the Reverſe of — (Enter another Footman 
Footm. Sir, the Lady Amorous begs the Honour i 

your Company this Minute; Sir Credulous is juſt gone 
out of Town, | EYES . 
- Marg. La diable Pemporte — Out of my fight — An 

I not engag'd ! | W 

L. Weal. Engag' d! Upon my Word you are not- 
What Houſe is the Place you appoint to receive you 
Aſſig nations in — | 3 5 

Marg. No, upon my Honour, Madam — but I pre- 
fume they have ſearch'd the whole Town — and ſee- 
ing my Equipage at your Door, were ſo audacious to 
ſend in their Meſſage— but III turn away my Foot. 
men for this Embaraſsment. 6 ORE 

L. Weal. Pray, let not my Houſe be diſtinguiſnd 
by you, nor your Equipage, for the future — I am not 
to be us d ſo, 3 Now for a ſet and grave Face 

to put me Enter Lovewell 

more out of Humour, if poſſible - 

Love. You ſeem in Diſorder, Madam — 

L. Weal. Who can be otherwiſe, when People tale 
Liberty, beyond the bounds of Good Manners — | 
Love, Who dares in my Lady Wealthy's Houſe? 


(Looking angerly at the Marquis 

Marg. Upon my Soul, Sir, the takes it quite wrong 
— Or ſhe's — confoundedly jealous. 
Love. Sir, I am poſitive that Lady cannot be "Wir, 
the wrong : And read it in her Looks, your Abſence 
wou'd pleaſe her — SEL 


Adarg. Sit — 
Mar Low 


v. Cuss rz 21 

WE Love. No Words here, Sir — If you wou d diſpute 
ru meet you when, and where you pleaſe - 

man Marg. Your moſt humble Servant— (In a low Voice) 


rv ou ſhall hear from me — Hey, hey, who's there? 
1 rh = Scrvants — Madam, as your Ladyſhip ſaid, I'm not 
be us'd thus — (Exit. 


1. Weal. Monſieur— He's gone, I wou'd not loſe 
e Fop neither--- | 5 
Lo. Gone Madam ! fo you wou'd have him, I ſup- 
ole. 
l. Neal. You ſuppoſe! how dare you ſuppoſe my 
ST houghts— and — 5 gave you this Privilege in my 
ouſe ? Shortly I ſhall be wiſh'd Joy; for this is a 
erogative above a depending Lover. 
Lv. Iplead no Merit; and my long ſucceſsleſs Love 
iures me IT have no Power. but I underſtood | 
IL. Weal. You underſtood! Ay, you always un⸗ 
rſtand wrong, Mr. Lovewell, ' 
Lov. I do confeſs I wander in the Mazes and 
ill purſue a Brightneſs which I cannot fix To pleaſe 
du has been my long and only Study; witneſs the 
any Years of aw ful Servitude I. paid your Virgin- 
auty, and the Pains I felt when I beheld you wed- 
d to another: I cou'd not bear the Sight, but in a 
el Baniſhment cage my unlucky Hours, till Fate in 
ty ſet you free, but all in yain, for ill my Portion is 
I. Weal. Nay, if you are running into that grave 
uff I muſt leave you, tho' in my own Houſe— for 
dave got the Spleen intolerably, and cannot endure 


Lov. No, Madam, T'll retire— I love too much to 
Wſobey— Only when you reflect on your admiring 
faves, think on my Fidelity. (Exit. 
L. Weal. Thou art a poor conſtant Fool, that's the 
th on't— and thou haſt merit too, I'll ſay that for 

4 . thee— 


22 The Gau RST ER. {| 
thee— but we Women don't always mind that 
e Enter Valen 
Here comes the preſent Aſcendant of my Heart —- 
Val. Ha, the Widow here now cou'd I make ber 
my Friend? Now for a ſerious Face — and an Herod 
Stile Madam 61 
L. Weal — Sir— 5; 35 . 
Pal. My Stars ſhed their kindeſt Influence to Dy 
and bleſt me with the Opportunity of finding 5 
alone — Pity is eſſential to the Fair, and ought to ti: 
3 to thoſe that ſink beneath the Rigour of thin 
Chaing— © | | __ = 
IL. Weal. Tis the Diverſion of your Sex to coi 
plain; I believe Mr. Valere finds few barbarous uM 
Val. None more unfortunate in Love than I, a 
tho my Heart is breaking, I'm forbid to tell my Pain, 
I. Weal. I hope tis to my Wiſh— It may be me i 
means, elſe why this Addreſs— She muſt be very cru 
That lets you ſigh without Return Is it in my Pow 
, tf bt | | 
Val. Oh, Madam, All, All's in your Power— 10 
f... rtnf7 5 
L. Neal. Then you ſhall be happy tis fo— 
Val. On my Knees let me receive the Confirmati! 
ef your Promiſe— and ſeal it here— 
| (Tneels and kiſſes her Han 


Enter Angelica. 


Ang. Ha! kneeling to my Siſter, faithleſs Man— | 
Val. There, Madam, there's the angry Brow, thi 
darts Diſtraction to my Peace: Your Aid to clear thi 
Storm is what I ſu'd or e 15 
I. Weal. Inſufferable ill Breeding - 
Val. Oh, Angelica! I caſt me at your Feet. 
s. No, back to my Siſter's, chere 1 found you. BF 


f 


2 


7 
— 


Sen 
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hat-. Only to intercede to you—: . . FO. 


Fl « 


ale L. al. Falſe, by my Honour, he was making vio- 


Ot Love—I1! teize her however. 
e bei. Making Love; what does ſhe: mean? 
roi ug. And you receiv d it, I ſuppoſe. 
WL. Weal. You interrupted me, cer I cou'd give my 
—_—we.— _ 3 | VET 
Du . Why, Madam, wy; Deſign you know 
50 l. Weal. Les, yes, Mr. alere, I know your Deſign— 
o Eve not had ſo many ſighing, dying Lovers, but 1 
rhein gueſs their Deſign gn _.. 
.. But mine was BY 5 
con I. Veal. Oh, fy, don't declare it here. You know 
us uy Siſter has a Ballion ſor you and 1 wou'd not ty- 


Ang. Tis not in your Power— | 


. Oh, the Devil--- Madam, I own tis an Of. 
ice to a Lady of your Beauty and Merit, to make 
eelaration of. Level. 
L. Weal. Not at all, Sir--- when one likes the 
ſon— TY--- conſider on't--- but, hark'e, do net 
eive my Siſter too far, it may be dangerous— | 
Ang. It's not in your Power—- or his, to deceive me, 
ee thro' your ſhallow Artifices, and deſpiſe it— 
L. Weal. Thoſe that rely upon their own Judgment 
; ſooneſt caught, Siſter⸗— Remember, 1 have given 
u fair Warning--- . Exit. 
Fam Pm in amaze i ne | = 1.37 
Ang. You need not I know my Siſter's Deſign--- 
t that's not my Quarrel 4 —4 + Ih, did I fay? 
o, I am grown to a perfect State of Indifference--- 
uarrels may be reconciled--- but a Man that baſely 
als his Word, and forfeits Faith and Honour, is not 
orth our Anger, but deſerves to be deſpis e. 
Val. I do confeſs I am a Wretch below your Scorn ; 
dn my Vaults, and have no Refuge but your Mer- 


Fav, 
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Fav, In the old Strain againz—- (4 
Val. If you abandon me, Tm loſt for ever. for will 
and only you, are Miſtreſs of my Fate. 5 wm 
Ang. Your daily Actions contradict your Wor 
and ſhews I have no ſuch Power in your Heart.] 
you not promiſe, nay, ſwear you'd never game apy 
Val, I did, and for the perjur d Crime merit wii 
.endleſs Hate, but you, in pity, may forgive n 
\ Oh, Angelica, ſee at your Feet an humble Pen 
| *kneel, who, if not by your Goodneſs rais d 
grow for ever to his native Soil, 
£ = You wou'd be pardon'd only to offend again, 
Pal. Never, never. Here on this beautcous fla 0 
ſwear, whoſe Touch runs thrilling thro' my Hear 
and by thoſe lovely Eyes that dart their Fire into 
Soul, neyer to di — you more. : 


Fav. That Oath hath done the Buſineſs, I ſee by! 


ing. Riſe Valere--- differ from my Sex in thy 
wou'd not change where once T've given my Hen, 
-poſhble--- therefore reſolve to make this laſt Try: 
| banifh your Play for Love, and reſt ſecur'd of mane 
Pal. Oh; tranſport! let me kiſs thoſe ſoft forgin 
Lips, the Memory of Whoſe Sweetneſs ſhall arm 
"againſt Temptation. ] 
Fav. So--- now my old Man may go hang 17 
Val. Cou'd you but know the anxious Pains 1i 
the jealous racking Cares that prey'd upon my Sou 
when I heard my Uncle was allow'd to tell his Su 
you d then have found how dear Valere had prizd y 


4g. What I did was to revenge your Falſhoo 
"tho" Love's my Witneſs, Dorante's my Averſion 
let this Preſent ſhew who *tis that reigns triumph 
Fal. Your Picture! Oh, give it me, that int 

' Abſence of the dear Original I may feaſt my? 
on that. | | "oi 
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Ang. But mark, Valere, the Injunction T ſhall lay; 
ji)ft you keep ſafe this Picture, my Heart is yours--- 
or xt if thro' Avarice, Careleſsneſs, or Falſhood, you 
„ part with it, you loſe me from that Moment, 
Ford | | (Gives him the Picture) 
— al. T agree; And when I do, (kiſſing it) except 
gu „dur ſelf, may all the Curſes, rank'd- with your 
ain, purſue me— This, when I look on't, will 
a D rect my Folly, and ſtrike a ſacred Awe upon my 
„. Tris worth Two Hundred Pounds, a on 
Wvcable, when Caſh runs low— | ſide 
ng. Well, I am convinc'd, let a Woman make 
at Reſolutions ſhe will, when alone — the Sight 
her Lover will break em. | 
av. Madam, Mr. Dorante is coming up. | 
Ing. I'll not be ſeen, Adieu. 5 (Exit. 
al. My charming Love, adieu— Take eare to wel. 
ze your Benefactor, Mrs. Favourite; he's a Lover 
with Diſcretion, Ha, ha, ha. (Enter Dorante) 
r Servant Uncle, Ha, ha, ha— > | 
rv | (Holds up the Picture to his Noſe.) (Exit. 
Pr. This young Rake's Preſence bodes me no good, 
ar. Mrs. Favourite your Servant— Is your Lady 
de {poke with? | | | 
av, I doubt not, Sir,— I don't know what ſhe 
Pm fare Tm aJmoſt wild; our Buſineſs is all 
i'd Valeye is reconciPd again. 
Dor. Ah, that inſinuating young Dog. | 
av, She has juſt now given him her Picture ſet 
nd with Diamonds. 8 
Por, I thought, indeed, ſomething ſparkled in my 
$— But what's to be done? | 
av. I know not— He has promis d her to play no 
e; if he keeps his Word we have no hopes; but 
e breaks i as I doubt not but he will, Pride and 
„ | Revenge 
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Revenge may work her to our Ends— You may h 
certain, Sir, Il let ſlip 3 portunity to ſerve 1 | 
Dor. Ido believe i 15 and to encourage you to b 
lie ve me pry accept of this Ring. I 
Fav. Oh, dear Sir, you are too generous | doi 
merit it— Pray, excuſe me— 0 | 
Dor. Nay, I will not be deny d. 2 
Fav, Well, Sir, ſince you will have it fo— I'll wil 
fail to move your Suir— I'll do my beſt EndeayoinW 
IIIl affure you; Write, Sir, write, and III deliver bl . F 
Letter— then let me alone to back it. A 
Dor. You muſt urge the Largeneſs of my Fortune 1 
the Staidneſs of my Temper; and withal tell her, 4 
am not above Two and Forty— I was grey at Thin 
Fav. I warrant you, Sir — Be ſure you exclang 
' againſt your Nephew's Gaming. * 4 
Dor. Ay, ay, I'll go write it this Moment— all 
ſend it preſently. 
Fav. PI be in the Way to receive it. 


( Exeunt RY 3 


SCENE C hanges to Sir Thomas 
| Valere's Houſe. 


Enter Sir Tho, and Hector, with ſeveral Pape". i 


Hes. Sir, 1 have brought you a compleat Accou 
ef the Debts of my Maſter— think I have not for 
one Farthing ; for, if I miſtake not, yew defired ! 
know 'em a Gin 


Sir Tho, Ay, ay, come read * em over. . * 
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a. That I will, Sir, in two Words— A true 
i of the Debts of Mr. Fames Valere, which was by 
ceontracted within the City of London, and Liber- 
of Weftminfter, which his Father Sir Thomas Valere 
in promis'd to diſcharge. N | | 
ir T5. If I diſcharge them, or not, is net your 
ine Go on— | | | 
es. Tis my Deſign, Sir. In the firſt Place then 
ung, Due to Richard Scrape Fifty five Pounds, Nine 

lings and Ten Pence Halt-penny— for Five Years 
ages and Money disburs'd for Neceſſaries. 
sir Tho, Richard Scrape, who's he? | 
ed. Your moſt humble Servant, Sir—= (Bort. 
„ir The. You, why is not your Name Hector? 
ect. Ay, Sir, that is my Name de Nov. My 
ter thought Richard founded too clumſy for a Gen- 
man's Valet, and a Gamſter— So, Sir, he gave me 

e Name of Hector from the Knave of Diamonds, 
sir Tho. A very pretty Name — I admire he don't 
Il his Miſtreſs Pallas from the Queen of Spades — 
Nut how came you ſo rich, Sirrah, to be able to lend 
ur Maſter Money? 5 
Hect. Why when the Dice has run well, my Maſter 
„ ou'd now and then tip me a Guinea, Sir. 
ir Tho. And ſo you ſupply'd him, when he wanted, 
ih his own Money: Oh, Extravagance— 

= Zed. Tis what many an honeſt Gentleman is drove 
Wo ſometimes, Sir. = 4 1 
Sir Tho, More Shame for em Go on 

Hect. Secondly, Sir, here is due to Feremy Aaron, 
ſurer by Proteflion— and Jew oy Religion. 

Sir Tho. Never trouble your ſelf about that, I ſhall 
ay no Uſurer's Debts, I aſſure you. | 
Heck. Then, Sir, here's two hundred Guineas loſt 
o my Lord Levegame, upon Honour, 
Sir Tho, That's another Debt I ſhall not pay. 


62 Heck. 
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Hect. How, not ay it, Sir. — Why, Sir among Gl 
tlemen, that Debt is look'd upon the moſt juſt of 
any: You may cheat Widows, Orphans, Tradeſmu 
without a Bluſh— but a Debt of Honour, Sir, mui 
paid— I cou'd name you ſome Noblemen that wi 
no. Body yet a Debt of Honour, Sir, is as ſure; 
their ready Mony. 2 \, 
Sir Tho, He that makes no Conſcience of wrong 
ing the Man — whoſe Goods have been deliver'd if 


a 
5 
J. 
1 
8 

5 
9 


5 


-» 
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his Uſe, can have no Pretence to Honour whatere 
Title he may wear But to the next. 2 
Hect. Here is the Taylor's Bill— the Milline, 
Hoſier's, Shoemaker's, — and Eating-Houſe, uM 5 
all zoo J. | 3 
Sir Tho, A fine. Sum, truly. E 
Hef, Ah, Sir, I have not nam'd the Barber 
Perriwig-maker and Perfumer, which is 100 J. more- 
Befides, he is in Arrears to 'Madamoiſelle Margret «i 
la Plant, lately arrivd from France, with whom be 
covenanted for four Guineas a Week. : 
Sir Tho. For four Guineas a Week, for wha:? | 
Hef. Oh, Sir, pardon me there, I never betray tief 
Secrets. of my Maſter — | iN 
Sir Tho, Four Guineas a Week— 3 
Hef, Ay, Sir, and very cheap— conſidering he 
made his Bargain in the Winter— and truly .I-den' 
know but the Woman loſt by it. - Bl 
Sir Tho. You don't— Take that, Sirrah— You 
ſhan't loſe by it, however Go, Raſcal, pay you Wn 
"Whores and Debts of Honour out of that. 1 
Hef. Ay, Sir, they'll ner take this Money of 
me; if you pleaſe, Sir, I'll ſend 'em to your Levee, i 
and you may pay 'em your ſelf. | | 
Sir Tho. Sirrah, I ſhall break your Head Go get 
you to the Rake, your Maſter ; play, hang, or ſtarre 
together, I care not Debts with a Pox ; Gaming, 


Drinking, Wenching, rare Debts to bring into a _ 
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cCbancery— You, I. I. I. I. I.— Bring me ſuch 
Bill of Debts, Rogue: Mercy on me, that there can 
© WF fi:ch Impudence in the World — Oh, oh, I have 
Ich ado to forbear thee— Me ſuch' a Bill of 
bts— | | | (Ea; 
ed. So our Affairs go backwards I find, honeſt. 

„rd, Patience, I ſay, go ſeek thy Maſter out. 


= Fortune may change, and give a Incky Main, 
) 14 | ; F - 
And hat undid us, ſet us up again, 


The. End of the Second A CT. 
me OOO OD POCO. 
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In 
ACT II. \ 
Hector, Solus. 


HeF. Here can my Maſter be now— I x 
= ſuſpect he were at play— but thx 
know he has no Money— Sure this old Dad of! 
will open his Purſe-Strings once more, it he's re 
cil'd to Angelica; I long to know what Succel 
meets with— Oh, here he comes —- 
(Enter Valere with his Hat unde 
133 Arm, full of Money, he counting 
I waited on your Father, according to Order, i 
with a Lift of your Debts— and the generous old(: 
tleman— I thank him, gave me more than I. 
pected— Hey-day, he minds me not— Ah, I da 
we are all . No hopes of Angelica — 
Val. Five hundred fifty ſeven Guineas and an hi 
He. Ha! What do I ſee! The Plate Fleet; 
rivd— By what Miracle fell theſe Galleons into 
Power I hope, Sir, ſince Fortune has been fo kin 
Val. A Curſe of ill Luck— (ſtamps) had I but 
in the laſt Hand, I ſhou'd have had 300 Guinea 
of my Lord Duke's— befides what I betted. 
| . | (Walks at 
| © Het, I am overjoy'd, Sir, at your good Fortun 
|; But as I was ſaying, Sir— 
| | Val. But hold, my Lord Lovegame owes me 
et Honour; tis pretty well I have not made 


11] Morning's Work ont. | 


2 
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Hef. There's no ſpeaking to him— 
Val. Ah! There's no Muſick like the Chink of 
Gold By Fove this Sound is ſweeter in my Ear— 
than all the Margaretta's in Europe Ha! Hector, 
where come you from, Sirrah ? 5 
Hect. Came, S r,. — Why I was here before you 
but Fortune's Golden Miſt conceal'd me from your 
1 3 Sir, I congratulate your good Succeſs— but 
ow 
Val. Ay, tis Succeſs, indeed, if thou knoweſt all 
| Honeſt Jack Sharper lent me Five Guineas, that I 
ſhou'd pay him Ten if Luck run on my Side. I have 
| diſcharg'd my Promiſe, and brought off a Thouſand 
clear. | | 
| Heft, Huzza— Why, you are a made Man! | 
| Val, And we meet again at Five, where I deſign to 
win a Thouſand more, Boy, | 
Hect. Ay, but it you ſhow'd loſe all back, Sir 
Val, Impoſſible, this is a lucky Day— Angelica and 
I am reconcil'd— My Faults forgiven, and all my 
Wiſhes crown'd, Hector (Shewing the Picture. 
| Hed. Bleſs my Eye- ſight— A Picture ſet with Dia- 
monds— Nay, then Hecłor chear up— for now the 
bad Times will mend, (Sings.) Why now a Fig for 
| your Father's Kindneſs, you are able to pay your 
Debts your (elf, Sir— 1 
Val. A Pox on thee for naming em thou haſt 
| 2 me the Spleen— Pay my Debts, quotha— the 
are Word is — to turn all my Luck. p 
| 5 3 Say you ſo, Sir! is paying Debts unlucky: 
. | 5 | . | 
Val. Ay, certainly, the moſt unlucky Thing in the 
| World. TE : 
Hect. Humph— I now find the Reaſon why Qua- 
lity hate to pay their Debts— A duce on't, I wih I 
had known as much this, Morning, I wouw'd not have 
paid the Cobler for - Heel-piecing my Shoes— for 
C 4 ought 
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ought I know it may be a Guinea out of my Way, for 
my Maſter does not uſe to be ſo ſlow— Sir, now jou 
are in Stock, Sir, if you pleaſe to put my Wages inte 
my Hands— it ſhall be very ſafe in Bank againſt you 
want it. | 

Val. The Devil's in the Fellow— ſpeak one Word 
more o paying Debts, Sirrah— and Tl cut you 

Ears oft— 1 ſhall have no occaſion to borrow— and 
my Father will pay your Debt amongſt the reſt— 

Hect. He won't pay a Souſe, Sir— he broke my 

Head at the very Sight of the Liſt— 15 

Val. Ay, that was in his Paſhon— there's a Plaiſter 
fer that Wound - (Gives him a Guinea, 
Hef. Sir, your moſt humble Servant— I find we 
midling People are out of the Quality's Latitude— 

Paying Debts are only unlucky to Gentlemen— Sir, 

pray Sir, give me leave to offer one Thing to your 

{erious Conſideration. | 

Val. I bar Debts— 
Hef, Not a Word of that, Sir. 
Val. Out with it then. | _— 
| Hef. That you'd lay by 500 J. of that Money 2. 
gainſt a Rainy Day. 
Val. But 8 I ſhould have more ſet me than! 
can aniwer. 
Hect. Iis but ſending for it, at worſt, Sir. 
Val. So baulk my Hand in the mean Time. — and 
loſe the winning of a Theuſand— No, no, there's no- 
thing like read Money to nick Fortune. 

Hiect. Ah, Sir, but you know ſhe has often jilted 
you; and wou'd it not be better to have a little Pocket 
Money ſecure — Put by but 200, Sir. 

Val. Well, Ill conſider on't— Ha! See who 
knocks. fy anal 
Hect. A Dun, I warrant. 

Pal. I have not a Farthing of Money, remember 

that, Sirrah— Puts up his Money 7 
8 e. 
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„ for i 28. Lying is a thriving Vocation. 

v you Ee, | 3 
no Enter Galloon à Taylor, and Mrs, Topknot à Milliner. 
t you | 


Val. Ha! Good Morrow to. you Good Morrow 
to you Mrs. Topknot ; Mrs. Topknot you are a great 
stranger, Why don't you call and ſee me ſometimes? 
Mis. Topk. Indeed, Sir, I call very often — tho I 
have not had the good Fortune to ſee you — fer you 
was ſill aſleep, or gone abroad. 
| Val, J am ſorry it fell out ſo; well, have you 
brought your Bill ? | 
Mrs. Topk. Yes, Sir, (Gives him her Bill.) 1 hope 
you lik'd your laſt Linnen, Sir, | 
*. Val. Very well. | 

| Gall, Sir, I beg the Favour of you — | 
Hect. I muſt not let two {faſten upon him at once 
Mr. Galloon a word with you — You always make my 
Cloaths too little for me. g 
Gall, Tam ſorry for that. | 8 
N My Breeches are Seam-rent in Three or Four 

aces. | | 
Gall, I'll take care — - 
He#. You ſew moſt a bominably ſlight. . 


an! 0 
, Mrs. Topk. We are about 1 our Dung 
5 


| Val. I hope you, have provided a good Matc for 
aud le is very handſome, Faith. | FEES 
£75 Mrs. Topk. The Girl is not deſpiſeable — the Man 


Is very well to paſs in the World, but the ſmall For- 
tune we deſign for her, muſt be paid down upon the 
Nail — therefore, Sir, I intreat you to help me to my 
Money, if poſlible. | IS: 
Val. If it was poſſible, I wou'd, Mrs. Topknot; and 
£m — ſorry that it is not in my Power, 

Mrs. Topk, It is a Debt of a long ſtanding, Mr. Va- 
lere, and J muſt not be ſaid nay, OE 


ted 
cket 
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Val. I know it is; but upon Honour I can't pay po 
now. | 
Mrs. Topk. Let me have ſome, if you can't pay ne 
all — Ten Guineas at preſent wou'd do me {ingula yc 
ſervice. SS 
Val. May I fink if T have ſeen Five theſe Six Months, ha 
Hetf. That he has not to my Knowledge. F 
Gall. Pray, Sir, conſider me, if it be never ſo (mall; 
my Wife is ready to lye in, and Coals are very dear, 
and Journey-mens Wages muſt be paid. = 
 HefF. Why, the Devil is in the Fellow! Wou'd you lf 
have a Man pay what he has not? — What Bufine w. 
had you to get Children, without you had Cabbage if — 
enough to maintain em? 
Val. Hector — No Inventien? (Aſide to Hector. 
Gall. When will you be pleas'd that I ſhall call . nm 
in, Sir? | | | 
857% When you pleaſe. 
Gall. PIl call to Morrow, Sir. 
Val. With all my Heart. go 
- Gall. Do you think, Sir, you can let me have font Wl — 
HI come? | tw 
Val. Not that I know of. | | 
Hef. No, nor T neither — Hark ye, when he bu — 


Mony III bring you word. Ge 
Mrs. Topk. Don't tell me, I won't go out of the Bi w. 
Houſe without Money. | vil 
Val. With all my Heart Hector! No Stratagem to Bi my 
ave me from theſe Leaches ? (Aſide to Hector 


Het. Then you muſt een lie with my Maſter or me; ing 
for here are no ſpare Beds — Let me adviſe you t 
make no noiſe, you'll have your Money ſooner then I to 
you think for — your Ear — - (Molden if po 

Mrs. Topk. To be married ſay you? 


Gall. And to Madam Angelica the great Fortune? WW no 
Hect. The ſame, e 5 


Ms 
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Mrs: Topk. I wiſh you Joy, Sir — Pray recommend 


J you 
me to your Lady, for Gloves, Fans and Ribbons, 

y me Gall. J hope, Sir, I ſhall have the Honour to make 

oular your Wedding Suit. | | 


Val. That you ſhall, T promiſe you — The Rogue 
has hit on't. 7 | (Apde.. 
Mrs. Topk. But will this Match be ſpeedy, Sir? 
Val. T hope ſo. 7 04 
Gall. To Morrow, Sir? | ® 
= 2:4. Or next Day — but we muſt intreat your Ab- 
- - ſence at preſent— for my Maſter expects his Father 
line 
bbage and if you are ſeen, it may ſpoil the Buſineſs. 
i Mrs. Topk. Well, well, well, I go, I go, — (Runs 
a little way, and turns.) You'll put your Maſter in» 
mind of me? 9 | | 
Het. Ay, ay. | 
Gall, And me too pray. 14-44 — N 
Hef, PIl do your Buſineſs III warrant you; Go, go, 
go, — begone, begone, begone, — (Puſhes em out) 
(ome WF — There Sir, I have brought you off once more: Here's: 
two or three Days reſpite however. 29 
Val. Why then there* two or three Days of Peace: 
e bub — for theſe are the moſt diſagreeable Companions a: 
Gentleman can meet with. — I dine at the Rummer, 
f the where you'll find me if you want me. I promis d to. 
viit Angelica again to Night, but fear I ſhall break 
em do A my Word. | 25 5 | 
ector, Hef, And will you prefer Play before that charm- 
re i ing Lady? 23 jira 
ou to al. Not before her — but I have given my Parole 
tha BY to ſome Men of Quality, and I can't in Honour diſap- 
(pers point em. 6 Hot hey hrog teeth WT 
Hect. Ah, What a Jugler's Box is this Word Ho- 
e: WF Pour! It is a kind of a Knight of the Poſt — That will 
[wear on either (ide for Intereſt I find — But, Sir, had 
ou not better make ſure work on't; marty the Lady 
Mrs, ENF” 3 1 : : : whilſt: 


"$ 
* 


with the Lady's Truſtees, in order to ſettle the Affair 
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whilſt ſhe's in the mind, leſt Fortune wheel abou 
and throw you back again. . 
Val. Marry her, ſay'ſt thou — I am not reſolved if] 
ſhall marry or not. | Say | 
Het. 1 ! Why I thought it had been wht 


and your Heart ſtill runs counter. 
Val. No, Sirrah; I love the charming Maid as much 
as ever: Love her from my Soul — But then I loye 
-Laberty. © ß 
4 ed. And what ſhou'd hinder you from enjoying 
8 | ha dig | 
Val. Ah, Hector, if I marry her, T muſt forſake ny 
dear Diverſion, ( pulling out a Box and Dice) which 
to me is the very Soul of Living; — tis the genteelef 
way of paſſing ones Time, every Day produces ſome. 
thing new. — Who is happier than a Gameſter, who 
more reſpecte d, I mean thoſe that make any Figure in 
the World? Who more careſs'd by Lords and Dukes! 
Or whoſe Converſation more agreeable — Whol: 
Coach finer in the Ring — Or Finger in the fide Bat 
produces more Luſtre — Who has more Attendance fron 
the Drawers, — or better Wine from the Maſter, - 
Or Nicer ſerv'd by the Cook? — In ſhort, there is an 
Air of Magnificence in't, — a Gameſter's hand isthe 
Philoſopher's Stone that turns all it touches into Gold, 
_ Hef#, And Gold into nothing. 3 
Val. A Gentleman that plays is admitted every where 
Women of che frictef Vertue will converſe with 
him, — for Gaming is as much in faſhion here as ts 


of ill Breeding, not to have a Paſſion for Play; oh! 
The _—_— Company of half a dozen Ladies, wil 
each a Diſh of Tea, — to behold their 1 0. 


gles with their Eyes, their raviſhing white Hand, 
to hear the delicious Scandal which they vent be- 
Tween each Sip, juſt piping hot from Invention“ was, 
4 3 


you deſired above all things But I find your Pocks i 


in France, and our Ladies look upon it, as the heyit 


at 


bcat proves a Privateer. 


the World thinks both Lives equally immoral. 


there can be nothing more moral — It unites Men of 


| your, it you'll be pleas'd to command the Abſence of 


No. | il * ; 0 4 * EY 
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wherein they ſpare none from the States-Man to the 
Cit — and damn Plays before they are acted, eſpeci- 
ally if the Author be unknown — This ended, the 


Cards are call'd for. | 
Hef, And open War proclaim'd — and every Cocks, 


Vel. Our Engagements are not ſo terrible, — with 
us Revenge reaches no farther than the Pocket, 
Hect. No more don't a High-way Man, — and yet 
Val. None of your Similes, Sirrah, do you hear ? — 
Where is the Immorality of Gaming, — Now I think lj 


all Ranks, — the Lord and the Peaſant — the haugh- | 
ty Dutcheſs and the City Dame, — The Marquiſs and # 
the Foot-man, all without Diſtinction play together, 1 


And ſure that Life can ne er offenſive prove, 
That teacheth Men ſuch peaceful Ways of Love, 


Hef. The Marquiſs of Hazard, Sir. — 5 
Val. The Marquiſs of Hazard, what wants he! 


Enter Marquiſs. 


Marg. Do you hear; do you wait with my Chair 
at the Corner of the Street, for I wou'd be incaguito. 

Hect. What does he pretend to? | 

Marg. I preſume, Sir, your Name is Valere. 

Val. 1 don't remember I ever had any other, Sir. 

Marg. Sir I ſhou'd take it as an extraordinary Fa- 
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Val. Be gone. . (Exit Hector. 
Marg. ow, Sir, do you know who Jam? | 


Val. I think, Sir, I never had the Honour of your 
Acquaintance. | „ oe 
Marg. 
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Mag. Alloon Courage, puſh him home, he fcens 
11 already; (Aſide.) Sir, I have made the Toy , Sit 
of Europe, and have had the Reſpect paid to me in ii N 
Courts, that became my Quality; — In Spain] key very 
Company with none but Arch-Dukes, in France wit, ions 
Princes of the Blood, — and fince I have been here, Val 
I have had the Honour to Sup or Dine with moſt g 
the great People at Court. 8 £ 
Val. Why ſo hot, Sir? me 
Marg. And, Sir, my Perſon is not more knowntha i Val 
my Valour — I have fought a Hundred Duels, a 74 
never faild. to kill or wound, — without receiving 
the leaſt hurt my ſelf. 5 
Fal. You had very good Luck truly, Sir, — Wha 
does the Blockhead aim at ! x 1a 
Marq. Sir, Fortune owes my Life Protection, for 
| fake of the noble Race from whence I ſprung — en, 
' Father's Grand-father's great Grand-father was Vice. ne © 
Roy of Naples. | 
al. Oh! One may ſee that in your Air, Sir. Val 
Marg. Now, Sir, there is a certain Lady that hasa W*9W” 
Paſſion for my Perſon, not that I am in Love with 
her: Only Gratitude, —and I am inform'd by her 
Woman, that you make your Addreſſes there; now, Bl Hes 
Sir, I ſuffer no Man beneath my Quality to mix bi 
Pretentions with mine. SEE | 1 
Val. The Ladys Name, Sir? 
Marg. The Lady Wealthy. 
Vail. You are mifinform'd upon my Word, Sir : that My 
Lady is at your Service for me. 
- Marg. That Declaration comes not from your Hear 
your Encomiums on Angelica laſt Night ſerv'd an ee 
to conceal your Love from me. done. 


Pal. So far from that, I did not know you till yol Ma 
you had left the Room.  _ | Val 
| 28 _ Sir, I fay you muſt not pretend to vie with hexe, 


- | Val, 
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Val. I know the diſtance Fortune has put between | 
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r, Sir. 5 a 
* Marg. Then pray obſerve it, Sir; — don't think 
een rem Fellow we condeſcend to play with, fit Compa- 
vik ions for us Men of Quality. 


— - 


Val. (Cocking his Hat) Fellow, Sir — 

(Laying his Hand on bis Sword. 
Marg. Yes, Fellow Sir — He has a Heart, I find, 
l moderate my Paſſion, | ( (Afde. 
| Val. You will have it then, I ſee. (Draws. 
, Marg, No, upon my Word, Sir, I was in jeſt all the 1 
while. | | fs 
Val. But J am in earneſt, Sir — and therefore draw | 
What, does the Courage of your Royal Anceſtors, 
ice-Roys of Naples, fail you? 
Marg. Sir, I made a Vow never to kill another? 
Man, — and therefore pray put up, you have given 4 
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DEED — 


— 
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m 

a me as much Satisfaction as I defir'd, — I thirſt for no 
levenge. | 3 
Val. Sir, 1 am not to be trifled with, the Wine is 

$a rawn, and you ſhall drink. ( Slaps him, 

ith | 


Enter Hector. 


Hect. Hey! what's the Matter? ; 
| (1ays bold of the Marguiſs, who draws, © 

Marg, Ha, Company! Nay, then — Sir, this is too 
nuch to bear. | | 4 

Hect. Hold, hold, Sir, hold, what do you do? 

Marg. Let me go, let me go. 

Val. Ay, ay, prithee let him go, he is not ſo dange- 
\ "ous as thou imagin'ſt Hector — Ha, ha, ha. 3 
x Hect. Why then let him go, — there, Sir, I have 

one. ON | | | 

Marg. 1 ſhall find a Time, Sir. | BOY 
J Val. To be kick'd — you have been us'd too civilly 

cre, | . ; Fo 
Marg 
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He#. A Time! For what, for what the Devil 4 
vou come into our Nation to crow over us — T he. 
2 we ſhall find a time this Campaign to teach you 
better Manners — your capering Countrey are fitter for 
Dancing Maſters than Soldiers — ha, ha, ha, 
Marg. It ſuits not with my Quality to anſwer the 
Impertinency of 2 Valet — Monſieur Adieu — preui 
gard uns aut*ne fois | | (Ext, 
Val. Coxcomb below Reſentment, — (Looking on lit 
Watch) I have out-ſtaid my Time. 


Now Fortune be my Friend, Pl ask no more, 
One lucky Hour may double all my ſtore, 
HeR. Or make you BanRrupt as you was before, (Er. 


PT e ee dee 


SCENE Changes Enter Lady Wealthy 
| Sola. 


4 Table, Pen; Ink, and Paper ſet out. FP 


I. Weal. Which way ſhall I contrive to diſappoint 
| my Siſter's Wiſhes! Now wou'd I give half my Eſtate 
to feed my Vanity. Oh, that I cou'd once bring Va- 
lere within my Power, I'd uſe him as his ill Breed. 

ing deſerves; I'd teach him to be particular. He has 
promis d Angelica to play no more; I fancy that pro- 
ceeds from his want of Money rather than Inclination. 
I I:cou'd be fure of that — T'll try however. It 

my Project takes, I ſha]] again break their Union — 
and it I can't ſerve my Pride, I fhall at leaſt diſturb 
their Peace; and either brings me Pleaſure, (Sits 


down and writes) Now how ſhall J convey this ” 
e is 


bis Hands — It is not proper to ſend any of my own 
Servants — Who's there? 


Enter Mrs. Betty. 


de Bey. Did your Ladyſhip call, Madam? 
I. Weal. Ay, get me a Porter. | 


as are all within, | . 

L. Weal. And what then? Do as I bid you. 

Betty, What can ſhe want with a Porter ! — I am 
eſoly'd to watch, | | ( Exit, 
L. Weal. Tis better being confin'd to a Deſart, 
where one never ſees the Face of Man — than not to 


o Mr. Valere, Do you know him © 
Port, Yes, an't pleaſe your Honour, very well. 
L. Meal. Go, bring me an Anſwer then. (Exit. 


Cad * 


Enter Lovewell. 


la! Lovexvell, 1 muſt avoid his, Preſence, leaſt he dif. 
over this Intrigue .— he'Il be alarm'd at the fight of 
Porter in my Lodgings — Beſides, my Soul reſents 
be ill Treatment I have given him — He indeed me- 
Its better Uſage — but I know not how, I cannot re- 
Ive on Matrimony _ | (Exit. 
Love, Gone ! Am I then ſhun'd like peſtilential Air 
Yet doom'd to doat upon her cold Indifference — 
hn! Give me Patience, or I burſt with Rage — There 
uſt be more than her bare Temper in't — She loves 
ay, there's the Caufe — Oh ! The racking Thought; 
all the Powers it fires each vital Part, and with a 
ouble warmth ſtrikes every active Senſe, 


Hear 
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Betty. A Porter! Madam, Robin, John, and Nicho. | 


de admir'd by all. (Enter Porter) Here, carry this 
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Hear me ye Powers — And if yon &er def 
To make 2515 dear, this 2 ul h . _ 
Grant in the Lieu — I may my Rival meet, * D. 
And throw him gaſping at his Lady's Feet, (ti hel 
| 1 
Enter Angelica, and Favourite With a Letter in her Hu Ycu. 
2 | | | 7. 
Ang. ] ſhall not open it indeed — If you venture t have 
receive Letters again, without my Leave, I ſhall her 
charge you from your Attendance, Mrs. Favourite. D 
Fav. I do it for your goed, Madam. | — 
Ang. For my good! Impertinence — Am I to 0 
govern'd by thoſe I may command? Four 
Fav. In _ of all char! can do, I ſhall loſe my f ente 
lary ; for when he finds the Cauſe go backwards, bel a” 
Fee no more, | (A 5 
| goes 
Enter Dorante. 4 
Ang . So, he's here too, by your Appointment, ; You! 
ſuppoſe. | | | 
Dor. May I venture to approach the Rays of thi you 
Divinity, which dart into my Soul. an unpetw 4 
Flame. TD 
Ang. Oh dear, Sir, there's a Fire in the next Rom 7 
whole Flames will warm you better than my Bea Ou 
I believe. = 4 
Fav. Well, really Madam, I think Valere cou d ui ſaw 
have expreſs d himſelf finer. | F, 
Ang. Ceaſe your odious Compariſons — Mr. Drug — 
fe, might I adviſe you, make your Addreſſes wy F 
Woman — I'm fure you'll meet a kind Reception; d 
>» — 1 = wo 
Dor. Your Woman, Madam! I thought a Peron A mg 
your Rank knew how to treat a Gentleman better: | 4 
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Ang, And I thought a Perſon of your Years might |! 
have underſtood better, than to make Love to one of 
mine, | | 
Dor. My Years, Madam! Tm not ſo old — Can I 
help my being in Love with you? 7 
Ang. No more can Favourite being in Love with 
cu, 
s Fav. You are always witty upon me, Madam — Fd 
| have her to know I love a young Fellow as well as 
her ſelf. 7 ( Aſide. 
Dor, Tis for my extravagant Nephew that I am de- 
ſpigd, that complicated Piece of Vice, whoſe head- 
ong Courſes, and luxurious Life, will ruin both 
your Peace and Fortune, I ſaw him a little while ago, 
enter one of thoſe Schools of Poverty, a Gaming Houſe 
in St. Martin's Lane. 
Ang. Tis falſe. | 
Fav. Nay, Madam, I dare ſay tis true — Yonder 
goes his Man, I'll call him and convince you. 
| (Exit, and re. enter with Hector. 
Ang. He cannot be ſo ungrateful, after my laſt Fa- 
yours. — Hector, where's your Maſter? | 
He. Where. e er his Perfon is— his Heart is with 
your Ladyſhip, Madam; I dare anſwer for him. 
Ang. That's foreign to my Queſtion ; where is he? 
Dor. Yes, yes, he's a fit Perſon to inquire of truly. 
* Hef. So I am Sir; for no Body knows my Maſter's 
Out-goings and his In-comings better than my ſelf. 
Ang. Come, you ſhall tell me — Dorante ſays he 
m_ _ 0 _ a Gaming Houſe. 
Bed. Diſcover'd — Nay, then I muſt bring him 
Why, that is true, Madam, ED 8 5 
Ang. Perfidious os 
Heck. But, Madam, it is to take his Leave upon my 
_ — He's gone to play, with a deſign to — no 


Fav. Now, Madam, who was in the right? 
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- Ang. Is it poſſible a Man can be ſo baſe ! 
Dor. There are Men, Madam, that ne'er was oul. 
ty of ſuch Crimes. 


Hef. But, Madam, you won't hear me — my Ma 


ſter is making all the ſpeed he can to put himſelf in 
Condition to keep his word with you; he is ſhaking 
his Elbows, ratling the Box, and breaking his Knuc. 
kles for haſte — he has ſent me Poſt for his laſt Auxili. 
ary Guineas, which when he has thrown off, he'll lay 
himſelf at your Feet, with full Reſolution never to 
touch Box or Dice more. | 

Ang. A likely matter, truly. 

Hef. So it is, Madam —for he'Il put it out of his 
Power to offend again. | 

Dor. Till he has a new Recruit. 

Hect. Madam, your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant, 
J muſt fly; for my Maſter will think every Hour Seven 
till Im there. | (Fit, 

Dor. Now, Madam, are you convinc'd — Will you 
yet we a Heart devoted only to your Charms? 
Ang. No more of your Fuſtian — tis unſeafonable, 
don't provoke me to uſe you worſe than good Man- 
ners will allow; I reſpe& your Age, but hate your — 
; Dor, Well, ſcornful Maid, take up with your Game. 

ſter, do; you'll be the firſt that repents 1t: 2 . 

| wel. | wh, 

Ang. Oh! My too conſtant Heart, can'ſt thou fiil 
hold the Image of this faithleſs Man — And yet me- 
thinks F'd fain reclaim him—T'l try the laſt Extre- 


mity. 


ACT 


For when from Ill 2 Proſelite we gain, 
The Goodneſs of the act rewards the Pain; 
But if my honeſt Arts ſucceſsleſs prove, 
To make the V ices of his Soul remove 

Ii die—or rid me from this Tyrant Love. 


The End of the Third Act. 
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Enter Valere with a Box and Dice in his 
Hand, as from Play to a Porter— Betty 


Iiſtning. 
ty. OO, thus far I have follow'd this Porter; 
8 here I'Il obſerve who he wants Tm ſure 
5 * the Intereſt of Mr. Lovewvell. I 
Val. From a Lady, fay'ſt thou? and muſt be deli 
erd into my own Hand— 
Betty, As J imagin'd. | 
Val. Prit hee Fellow, do'ſt know what tis to inter- 
pt a Gameſter, when his Fortune's at Stake Seven 
r Eleven have more Charms now than the brighteſt 
dy in the Kingdom (Opens the Letter) Reads 
unph— Purſuant to what I told you before Ange- 
1, that a Declaration of Love wou'd not be diſa- 
eeable, I confirm my Words in a Golden Show'r— 
what I believe moſt acceptable to a Man in your 
ſcumſtances. (Well gueſs'd, e Faith) A Bill for One 
undred Pounds pa Shs at Sight Monſieur La Por- 
r, your very humble Servant— Tell the Lady, I am 
rs moſt obediently— It requires no other Anſwer, 
I fiy my ſelf to return my Thanks. | 
Port. Yes, Sir. [Exit Porter, 
Val. What muſt 1 do now, prove a Rogue, and be- 
y my Friend Lovewell— If I accept this Preſent, I 
iſt make my Returns in Love; for when a Widow 
s with Money, tis eaſy to read the valuable Conſi- 
ration ſhe expects: - But then Angelica, the Dear, 
e Faithful Maid But then a Hundred nn. the 
ear 


LL 1 
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Bear tempting Sight. Ha ! Lovell, thou comſt u Ny. 
good Time, for my Vertue's ſtaggering. | 


Enter Lovewell. 


Love. 1 have been ſeeking you all the Town over, 
Val. And what News? Thou haſt a very love. ſck 
Countenance, the Widow has us d thee ſcurvily I Val. 
know. | 
Love. Beyond all bearing Valere, thou ever wen 
my Friend, prithee inſtruct me— help to find the cu- 
ſed Rival out— tis not the Fool Marquiſs I'm con- 
vinc d; but ſome lurking Villain, ſome Wretch un- 
worthy of her Charms — elſe her Vanity wou d ner 
conceal him. IDS | 
Val, Hold, hold, Friend, you run on a little too 
faſt— What. wou'd your Mightineſs do now, ſupp 
fing you diſcover'd this detefted Rival? 
Love. T'd. force him to renounce her; or »loſe mM your { 
Life, and leave her fre. | | 
Val. Why, then I have ſuch a Refpe& for this Cen Int I an 
—_ that I muſt preſerve him from your Lyon- ei 
ury. f 
"a= Ha! Do'ſt thou know him then— Oh! | 
charge thee by our paſt Years of Friendſhip, and by 
my Peace of Mind, which this cruel Woman takeWonerhi 
eternally away, tell me but who he is; deſcribe hi 
to me; Is he a Gentleman? a 
Fal.. Yes, Faith. | 
Love. And.handſome? ie 
al. The Ladies think ſo. | eg 
Love, Tell but his Name, that my Revenge n 
reach him: Haſt thou a Friend more dear than! 
No, no, thy Companions are no Friends; Gamele 
: and Profligates— whom in thy reflecting Hou!s 
know thou hateſt— She is not fit for one af theſe. | 
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Val. The Spark is a little given to Gaming, I con- 
= yet holds his Noſe as high as your Widow, I 
n tell you that. | | 
Love, Prithee trifle no longer with me— nor do not 
| with Pains like mine. | 
Val. Do you know her Hand? 
Love, Death, does the write to him? 
IL Theſe Credentials will confirm ſhe does. 

| [Gives him her Letter witb the Bill. 
en Love. Confuſion to thee— and a Bill for Money 
way, it cannot be— by Hell, the Company thou 
eps has taught thee to be a Villain; thou haſt abus d 
er Honour which T will juſtify : Draw. | 
al. Here's a Rogue now—When I have withſtoed 
Temptation wou'd have ſhook a Hermit he'd cut 
Throat for not taking his Miſtreſs from him— Well, 
tele Romantick Lovers are whimſical Things— Hark 
e Charles, I believe you know Iam no Coward, and 
your bghting Fit remains on you *till to Morrow 
oming— TI meet you when and where you pleaſe ; 
ut 1 am engag'd now— as you may ſee, farewell 
bewing him Box, sc. : (Exit. 
Love. What Man, but wou'd for ever ſcorn, de- 
Me this falſe Ingrate— But Tm a Slave to Love, and 
bund with ſuch a Chain, no Injuries can break— 
mething muſt be done, but what I know not. (Exit. 


Mrs. Betty comes forwards. 


Betty. So, my Lady has brought her ſelf into a fine 
temunire ; Well, I'm glad I heard this, and hope to 


"ake it turn to Mr. LoveavelP's Advantage— who is 
|. generous Man, and deſerves a Counteſs. . 
5 e 
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SCE N E Changes to Lady Wealthy 
Lodgings. 7 

Lady Wealthy, Sola. 


L. Weal. So, thus far I'm ſucceſsful ; the Porte 
ſays he was tranſported with the Letter, and will i 
ſtantly be here— Who's there? (Enter Footman) Bi 
my Woman come hither. | ; : 


Footm; She's not within, Madam, Ha! P 
I. Weal, How, not within! Tow | 
; Footm, Here ſhe comes. | fandi 
: = | beyonc 
, Enter Betty. _— 


L. Weal. Hey! Where have you been: to put you 
J A ²— » 
Bey. Speaking to à Relation, Madam. 
L. Weal. A Relation; ſure twas a warm Confe 
rence has left ſuch Signs on't in your Cheeks— Set m 
Toylet Tl throw theſe mournful Blacks away 


adorn'd in chearful White, receive and charm mii Be 
Hero. | | L. 
Betty. Mr. Lovewell, Madam? Be 


L. Weal. No, Fool; When did you ever ſee mei to In 
dreſs at an old Lover? He's. mine, ſecurely mine W L. 
But Valers, the Gay, the Rover, the unconquer di Vale, 
Rambler ; he, he alone deſerves my Care. 

Betty. Madam, might I preſume-to ſpeak—. - 

L. Weal. Your Nonſenſe freely; I am in à good 
Humour, and can bear it all. 1 
Betty. Then Valere is the moſt ungrateful— and 
Mr. Lovewell the moſt accompliſh'd of any Man breath- 


ing. | 
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L. Weal. Ha, ha, ha, And this is your Speech 

Lovewell is eee to you truly, and Mr. Valere 
hall know his Friend. | | 

Betty. J hate him, Madam: And you have Reaſon. 

Ls Weal. Peace. I find I gave you too much Liberty. 


Enter a. Footman, 


Foot. Madam, a Letter for your Ladyſhip. RE 

L. Weal. Humph! From Lovewell, I know the 
Hand; ſome Compliment, ſome diſmal Madrigal, or 
tedious Ditty, in worſe Proſe I am ſure. (opens it) 
Ha! My own Bill: What means this Madam 
lu have beftowed your Favours unworthily ; notwith- 
fanding this Proof, I wou'd have fought, defended you 
beyond Demonſtration, but your new Choice declin'd the 
Sword— and that Love I ſo long languiſh'd for. 


| Your Neglected, Injur'd, but ſtill Faithful 
LOVEWELL. + 


Baſe Traytor! Is this a Man of Honour? This the Re- 
turn to my Advances— It is impoſſible— He has way- 
laid the Porter, brib'd him, and deceiv'd me. 

Betty. Indeed, he has not, Madam. © 

L. Weal. Why, know you ought of this? 

Betty, Yes, I can tell you all— it you will promife 
to W * for the good of him who loves you truly. 
I. Weal. Come in, and let me hear the Story— If 
Valere has triumph'd o'er my Weakneſs, and expos d 
my unrequeſted Bounty— | 7 72 5 


Such a Repulſe may fix this wandring Heart : | 
And conſtant Love may meet its due deſert. (Going.) 


| 
If! 
1 ' fl. 


D Enter 


With him--Tis all the Diſcourſe at the Chocolate-Houſe 
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I, Enter the Marquils. 1 
Marg. Turn back, bright Fair, and liſten to 3 
Action glorious as Conde, Luxenburg, or Heſs, or an) 
He that ever grac'd the Field. cf 
I. Weal. More Plagues !— I begin to grow wea 
of this Train of Fools—Pray make your Story ſhort, Sir. 
Marg. 11! be as Conciſe as the Heroick Deed 
Veni, Vids, Vici, as Ceſar ſaid, 
I. Weal, Over whom was this Conqueſt ? Yourf 
Footman and your Taylor? | 
| Marg. No, Madam, over my Rival, Valere. 
L. Weal. Ha! Where meet you that Report? 
Mard. Every where--The World ſays you are in love 


I. Weal. Confuſion'! I am become ſo wretched 
I ſhall be ſung in Ballads ſhortly. = 
Marg. Having a profound Reſpect for your Lady 
Thip— away flew I to his Lodgings— where I had noff 
ſooner enter'd, but the Memory of your Wrongs thus 
ſet the ſtormy Marks of Anger on my Brow— Sir Ml 8- 
aid I— Sir, faid he, your moſt humble Servant Way 
Sir, faid I— here is a Rumour ſpread abroad, prejudi Gam 
cial to the Reputation of a Lady whom I have ho sir 2 
nour'd with my Eſteem, | fo lc 
L. Weal, Honour'd ! Oh, audacious ! | 8 
Marg. And Report ſays you are the Author Whol plea! 
Tt ſaid be, in the meakeſt, humbleſt Tone, that even ent. 
Lover beg'd in frightned out of his Wits— He A 
Name, I pray which when I had told him, and bid He's 
him draw, he poorly- diſclaimd his Paſſion, and ſaid, I Fict 
might take you with all his Heart, for he wou'd nol & 
fight At which I ſtept up to him, faying, Seaveg de ca 
Vous Monſieur du Lanſquenet— that is as much as t 
lay, in Engliſh, a Flip of the Noſe, Madam— at whic arid 
the good Gentleman pull'd off his Hat, and made me yer, 
che loweſt Bow; and I, in Triumph, left Now m 


Reward My Reward, Madam. 
NEW Gm My Reward, Madat I. yal 
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I. Neal. Your Reward, never to ſee: ps for, 
o I love va our, 1 know this Story falſe—,and you 
| nade 1 up of Cowar dice, de E, hear It ever. my Doors " 
re open (Enter. 3 Fvotmen) to this bold Intruder more, 
[Il have your Liveries pull'd over your Ears. (Exit. 
Marg. Gone, I durſt haye ſworn ſhe wou'd have 
narried me for. the N News— Now here's 2 good Inven- 
uon loſt— Ah poor. Monſieur Aar kee, thou'lt never. 
thrive with theſe Women of Qua Qa 1 i bone 
ich Toothleſs City Damen- 


On them my Courage and iny Shams 4 oſs, | 
Theſe Cout-end Wits, diſcover me an Aſs. Tir 


S 0 E NE the Street. 


Hector Solus. 1 


E Well, I have not Patience any enges to es 
this Maſter of mine phy— I find which, Way hetero- 
ing— Od'ſo here's his Father how ſhall I ſend- 
Way — for if he ſhou'd ſee his Son come out of t is 
Caming-Houſe, we fhall be undone again (Entey 
Sir Tho, Valere) Oh Sir, I have been all over the Town 
to look you— 

Sir Tho, For what, pray? Did my laſt greeting 
pleaſe you ſo well, that you have a Mind to more 
on't— Where's the Rake your Maſter * _ © 

He#. Oh, Sir, happy, bappy beyond Fxprefſipn= 

He's with Angelica, ho hay preſent; d Him det. 1 — 
fiture, 8 found. with Gems * melſlwable Valle. 


Sir Ha! 1 t thou o, Boy ? And is he likely 
to carry 4 „elles N 

He#. Carry ber, Sir; "Why the” P cls 3 e done, 
aid nothing” w WERENS b ut Your alte Le 
yer, to fit em for the Pet God's Bind hafte—' 


Sir Tho, III be there i in an Inſtan 0 And hall I be 
a Grand-father e, 77 T7 


To 7 i | 


1 44/8 
T0 1 
— 
ms. ' 
in m leart 3 10 
* 
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Wy ive thee fix Pence ſor thy News— And I willt o— 
ere Hector, drink your young. Maſter and Lidy ; 
Health, Sirrah.— Ah my 5 Boy, Femmy, 3 forpive 
thee all Tm fo cranſported, I think i it an Age til! 
embrace the. COW © (Exit, 
Heck. Fore George if this ola Fellow finds me in 2 
"Lye, as he moſt certainly wilt ; for if Angelica hears 
/ Maſter is at play again, ſhe'll never have him that's 
ſire too I muſt Jet him know what I have done, 
and get him in the Mind to'go this Hour to Angeli 
£4— or Hettor's Bones will pay fort. 


J ſerve my Mafter, T a L go way y tell 
But wou A not Hale, "when mean it ell, (an. 


SCENE Diſcovers a Gaming Table 
: with Valere, Count Cogdie, and other 
-* Gentlemen, at Hazard, with ſeveral 
Rates and Sharpers, waiting round the 
. able; a Box-RKeeper and Attendance. 


© Cogd. Come — Seven What do you ſet Gentle- 
wen; „ to nl v0 

' Box-K. Seven's the Main. 

"1 Gent. That. = 

2. Gent, Ten Pieces. 

Val. The Devil's in the Dice— There, Sir, A _ 


IF ed G Angril 
red Guineas. 110 * N Cogdie vatling the Box, and 


| | i e where to throw. 
| Ber- K. Knock 1 you 
Cagd. I am at the faireſt Dig (rs i out the Dice) 
Cong y that little Les 0. 1 cr N 
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1 Sharp, Here's three Crowns to eleven, and if I. 


loſe, by all that's good I know not where to eat. 
yo Cogd. [To 1 Rake.) You go to three a Crown ( to 
we: Rake) you to three, and eleven Guineas (70 Sharper) 


you hall go ycurs to eleven Fack, 

Box-K. Pray, Sir, throw away, don't hold the 
Box all Night. 

Cogd. There, (Shakes the Box and throws Sev) 
you're in once Gentlemen. 

Both Ra kes. We go again. 

Cad. With all my Heart. (Shakes the Box again 

and throws Jour. d] 

Box-. Tour, Trey-Ace. 

Coed. There, Gentlemen, 1 have brought you off 
gain. (to the Rakes.) 

Val. You did not throw out your Dice Fair, aud Tl 
ant yield it. | 355 

Coed. Judgment, Gentlemen. 7 | 

1 Gent, 1 *rwas fair enough. 

1 Gent. Ay, ay, a Man may throw his Dice how be 
pleaſes, 

Val. Sir, I ſay this Hat's white. (in, a Paſſion.) 

Cogd. I fay ſo too. | 

Val, Tis falſe, tis black. 

Cogd. As you fay, I think it is black. 

Val. No, Sir, tis neither black nor white. 

Cogd. Nay, very likely, Sir.— He has loſt his Mo- 
ey and now he grows mutinous. 

Box-K. Come, Pray Gentlemen don't quarrel, and 
Il ask it round. 

Cogd. Ask what, you Blockhead? whether his Hat's 
black or white ? ( Tofſes a pair of Dice in his Face. 

Bor-K. No, Maſler, whether you won the Money 
or not. 

2 Gent, He won it fairly. Come Valere, Tl lend 
thee ten Pieces, ſet boldly, ſet boldly, I warrant 
"me Luck, Boy. „ 1 

3 Cent 


„ 0 ² Ä %˙: . ͤ . ̃]² M . cc — * 
1 
1 
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1 Gent. Ay, ay, come whoſe is the Box? 
Cogd. Tis mine 
2 Gent. Throw a Main then, 
Cogd. Five. 
Box. X. Five's the Main. 
Val. There — take all. 
1 Gent. That 
2 Gent. That | 
Cogd. Where I was laſt. Now little Dice. 
Val. Shake your Dice. 


Cogd. There, Sir, (Shakes the Dice and throws Duceg 


Ace) Oh, burn em. 
{ Box-K. Duce, Ace. | 
Val. Out Give me the Box— Six. 
Box- X. Six is the Main. 
Cogd. There, Sir, if you dare throw at it. 
4. Sens. That— © - 
2 Gent, That— 


3 At you all— (Shake the Bor, and throws 


uxter Duce. 
ox- K. Six. Quater Duce, you ve won it, su. 
Cogd. Um ! (ſeems di ſorder d * 
Val. Come Seven. (Throws,) 
Box-. Seven's the Main, 
Cogd. A hundred Guineas. 
Val. Now little Dice 


7 Not another Nick ſure (Seals as Valere is 


; going to throw the Dice, ) 
Val. Nick by uno 
. Box-K. Cinque Duce. 


Cogd. Oh ! Blood | and Death and Fire! (Riſes and 


(walks about in a Paſſion 
Val. Nine (Throws) 
 Box-K. Nine's the Main. 
Coga, There, Sir, Tl] ſer yod two Hundred Guineas 
upon that Note. 
Fal. Note, Sir! Whoſe Note is it Pray? PW 
BE 3 N og 0 


aw 


rothi 
Cog 
lf eye 
leave 
Val 
. 
Boz 
Val 
Boz 
Tip, : 
Val 
Box 
man t 
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| 8 Why tis very good, Sir, 'tis upon Sir F—s* 
(h—9, 0 
Val. At it, Egad. (Throws) 
Box-X. Nine, Cinque and Quater, the Bex is due, 
cCogd. Um! (Throws away the Dice, breaks the Box. 
Ir, I bar that throw. 
Val. Sir, I did not ſee you,— and I won it fairly. 
Cogd. The Devil, I, that underſtand Play fo well, to 
Ide bubbled of my Money— Sir, I ſay this Hat's 
rbite — Who dares ſay the contrary ?. 
Val. Not I indeed, Sir. 
Cogd. I ſay tis black. 
Val. Why, as you ſay, I think tis black. 
Cogd. J ſay, Sir, tis neither black nor white. 
Val. Then it ſhall be green, blue, red or yellow, or 
what you pleaſe, Sir. I have more Manners than to 
quarrel now I'm on the winning Side, Ha, ha, ha. 
1 Gen, Prethee don't quarrel with him, you'll get 
nothing by it, Valere will fight, you know. | 

Cogd. And fo will. I, Sir. You're all a Parcel of. 
lever I play upon the Square again— III give em 
leave to make Dice of my Bones. TD 

Val. Ha, ha, ha, hold let me pay my Debts. There, 
ir (to 2 Gent.) | 

Bor-X. You owe a Box, Sir, an't pleaſe you, 

Val, There (Gives a Shilling.) 

Box-K. You owe me a Teaſter for a back-hand 
Tip, a little while a go, Maſter. | 

Val. There you Dog. (Gives him Six Pence.) 

Box-X. Thank you Maſter— T1! thank any Gentle- 
nan that will put that Shilling in the Box. 1th 


ce, 


: i 

6 » * | ! 
Enter Angelica in May's Cloths... l 

| 


* WH Ange). Ay, here he is. 
Val. Come Seven. 
, WH 2ox-XK. Seven's the Main... . = 


** 


56 The GAMESTER, 2 ( 
. Gent. That . * 
2 Gent, That _ Bo 
Val. Tis mine. 2 
Box- X. Eleven. nl 
2 Tent. I never ſaw ſuch Fortune. EB: * A; 
1 Gent. Here's the laſt of a Hundred, if Luck tu 2 
not I'm broke. | A , 
Angel. Save you Gentlemen — may one fling off 7 
Guinea or two with you? (This while 8 di B 
ſits diſordered and plays by himſelf at another Tab far 
Val. Ay, a hundred if you pleaſe, a pert youn Nie 
Bubble this, flung Six. | Be 
Box. X. Six is the Main. In 
Angel. Fifty Pieces, Sir. c 8 3 
Val. Well ſaid Stripling— Down with em — Six off iv. 
a Dozen Dice — Duce Ace— Ah ſplit it =_— ©: 
( Throws down the Box. 5 
Box- XK. Duce Ace. | | 1 
Angel. Out, Sir, give me Fifty Guineas, Sir. 7 
Val. There tis, Sir. | 
Cogdie riſes and comes to Angelica. w. 
Cogd. (To Angelica) Sir, will ycu do me the Fal| _ 
_ to let me go two Pieces with you; I am ju . 
trip t. . 5 ; 
Angel. With all my Heart, Sir. Come Gentleme : 
* (T >roaws) ſer boldly. | | | 
 Box-K.. Five's the Main. 
Val. A Hundred Guineas. 3p 
Angel. Along (throes) tis mine. | 
a (Sweeps the Money.) 
Box. X. Five; Trey, Duce. | 
Angel. (To Cogdie) There's your two Pieces, Sir. 
Coed. I go the four, Sir, if you pleaſe. 8 


Angel. By and by, Sir; you ſhall, _ 
1 Gent. I'm broke ; but I'll be here again * 
5 | xt, 


2 Gent. 


| will ſtrip us all. 


| fear of the Preſs. maſters, here was two Gangs laſt 
| ** before twelve a Clock. 


I. k _ 


2 Gent. Il Baa off chi . If Lack turn not 
muſt home for Recruits too. 

Ang. Come on then, Sir, Six. We: Iraws, 

Box. X. Six is the Main. ä 

Val. In my Conſcience, I believe this young Dog 
There, Sir. 
Angel. And there, Sir. 
Box-X. A Dozen. | 

2 Gent. I hope you'll ſtay till my Return? Exit. 
* el. If theſe Gentlemen can hold me play. . 
Bor. K. I hope Gentlemen, you won't ſtay late for 


(Sweep the Money. 


(All the Sharpers ſneak off and leave 
| Angelica and Valere together. 
Angel. Plhavy, hang. the e come, Sir, 
2 
Box. X. Fives the _—_ — „ as 50 N 
Val. That upon Five. Ye | 
Angel. Nick— 
Box-K. Five, Quater Ace, you owe a Vow Six. 
Val. Confuſion 1-Did ever Man ſee the like? Thar 
Watch at 20 Guineas, (Sets a;Gold Watch, 
Ang I. Done, Sir, Nine. of (Tumcur. 
Bor-. Nine's the Main. 3 
Angel, Tis mine... . 8 (Throws. 
Box. X. Nine, Six and Three, 4 11d above a Bor 
Val. Furies and Hell— That Ring at ten Guineas. 
Angel. Ha, ha, ha, with all my Heart, Sir, Six 
0 | | ' (Throws. 
Box- X. Six is the. Main, 3 | 
Angel. Nick again, Ha, ha, ha. 
Box. X. Six, Cinque Ace, two Mains above a Box. 
Val. The Devil— PI tet eu a aynored. Guineas 
upon Honour, Sir. 
"_ I beg your Pardon, Sir, 1 never play uron 
2 Honour 


ono with Strangers—? Tf you have nothing elſe t6 


| ; Angel,” "Tis mine, Sir. 


"due I muſt have t 
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your humble Servant. 


7 Death— Shall he carry off my Money thus An 
Hold, Sir, Friends will be here prefeatl, Il borrow i bere- 
ſome of them. you a 


Angel. That's baulking my Hand— 1 can t ſtay, Sir, = 


have you nothing elſe? Dor) 
Val. Yes, one Thing, but that is dearer to me than ¶ Look 
my Life. | (Takes out the Picture. , 
Angel. What can that be „ pray? | 4 
Pal. Tis a Picture, the Original of which i is neareſt j oblg 

to my Soul (Kiſſes it. 


Angel. Piſh— a Trifle— Oh my Heart— Yet you 
than'tfay I'm unge nerous— what &er you value it at, 


TN anſwer it. 5 ' 
Val. Value it at— It is not to be valued. 1 
Angel. Then you'll not ſet it; Sir, your Servant. 2 
Val. Stay, Sir, — Luck may turn Tl ſet the Pa | 

monds at 200 Guineas. A 
Angel. Oh Villain— Well, Sir, Seven— V 
 Box-K. Seyen's the Main. | thre 
| (Angelica #hrows at the Tian. le 

| Box- K. Folrbr Beven. . | = nnd 

pal I bar the firſt throw. VVV | 
_—_ Bar, | J 


( Angelica e two or tree Times and 
then. wins it, 


. or - 


Box-X. Four; Tr rey, Ace, you owe me three Boxes, 


Val. Eternal Furies— vfl He ſhall. nere it, or 
PI cut his Throa 75 — Well, ir, ae the Diamonds, 
Picture. SE 


Angel. The Picture, Sir? | OR | 
Val. Ay, the Picture, Sir, i 

Angel. I won it, Sir, and. I ſhan't Se i, T aſſure 
Jou 


E-- 
| 
. 


al. 


— 


e ANB TIR. f 
'er you and I. 


Py 


4. gel. If I ſhou'd draw a Duel upon my Hands 
here Tm in a fine Condition — [Aſide.] Nay, Sir, if 
you are angry good by— 

Val. Nay, nay, nay, * between him and the 
Door) you ſhan't carry o 
Look'e, Sir, either take my Bond, or fight me fort. 

3 5 ( Draws. .. 
Angel. Sir— (trembling) What ſhall I do? I muſt be 


I cblig'd to diſcover my ſelf— - (Afaes - 


Enter 1 and à Gentlemen... 


1 Gent, Hold Valere, | 
2 Gent, What's the Meaning of this? 
(Lays hold of Valere?- 
Angel. Ha ! A Lucky Eſcape— (Runs off. 
Val. Away; ſtand off; or I ſhall make my Paſlage : 
through you, Traytor, Dog— Oh I cow'd tear my 
Fleſh— Cut off theſe Hands that laid the Jewel down, 


WJ and ſtab my Heart for having once conſented— - 


: 3 Mall about ravbgg. 
1 Gent. What can be the Cauſe of this Paſſion? 
2 Gent, Ho, he has loſt his Money Prithee don't 
let that trouble thee, I'll lend thee more— Come let's 
throw for the Box. 
Val. Throw for the Dewil— No, henceforth a 
Gameſter is my Foe ; nor ſhou'd the Indies bribe me. 
even to touch a Die, nor after this Moment, will I &er -. 
ſet Foot in ſuch a Houſe again. 
1 Gent. The Man is * n 
2 Gent. Prithee, let's go ſeek out better Company. 
855 | ER (Exit. .. 


ah. 


the Picture by Hercules — _ 
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Val. Now I behold what a Monſter this darling $i 
has made me, and loath my ſelf for my long race c 
Folly. | 


Now I repent, but oh it comes too late, 
And tis but Fuſtice now that ſhe ſhou'd hate 
He that flies Vertue ſtill to follow Vice, 
'Tris fit, like me, he loſe his Paradiſe. 


The End of the Fourth ACT. WW" 
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ACT v 


ate 


SCENE Valere's Lodging. 


Valere Solus. 


. Hat ſhall I do? There's no going near An- 
gelica, the Action I have done carries ſuch 
Face, that ſhe can ne er forgive me. _ 


Enter HeQor. 


Hect. Another (ſcape, Sir, another ſcape, your Fa- 


ſend him packing, he's gone to Angelica's with a Law- 
7 follow him, follew bim, Sir, — if he gets there 
fore you, the old Gentleman will believe me no 
more — for I told him you ſtaid for him there — ha; 
he minds me not, Sir, Sir, don't you hear me? — 
Val. No, TIl neither hear, nor ſee, nor eat, nor 
drink, nor ever reſt again. 


keep you Company in that thin Diet — Ah! What 1 
dreaded is come to paſs — What then is all the Money 


loſt? | 
| | Val. 


ther was juſt at the Gaming-Houſe Door upon the hunt 
| for um — but thanks to my Wit, I found away to 


Hef. Ah! The Devil, I ſhall be as ſlender as a Ha- 
zꝛel- Switch in a little time then, for I ſuppoſe I muſt - 
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Val. Money, my Life, my Soul is loſt. 
Hef, Hey day! What's the matter now? 
Val. The Picture. . | | 
He. The Picture, Sir, — (with a frigbaful Loa 

Mercy on us, ſhake your Pockets, ſhake your Pocket 

Sir. qe to Valere; and ſbakes his Coat Pocke 

Val. Hold off, I tell thee Tve loſt it at Play. 

” Het. Why then you have. play'd fair — why wh 
will you do now, Sir? 4 
al. Cut your Throat, Sirrah, and then my ow 

2 | ( claping hold of Hef 

Hect. Twas none of my fault, Sir. (Half <veepin 

Val. Oh! No, it was my own, for had I ta'en t 

Council, this Curſe had been prevented. | | 
Hect. Ay Sir, but a Gameſter's Life. was the mo 

Genteel of any — their Fob was a Fund, and the 

Hands Philoſophers Stones. Ay, Sir. "MY 
Val. No more go fetch mè a Book — (ſits dow! 
Hef. What Book, Sir? | 
Val. The firſt that comes to your hand, no matte 

which. = (Exit Hector, returns with a Book 
Hect. Here's Seneca, Sir. | 
Val. Well, read — Was ever Man fo unfortunate. 
f ( walking about in a thinking Poſture 
Hect. Who, I read Seneca, Sir? | 
Val. Why not? | 


. 


Hef. IJ ſeldom read any Things, Sir, but Alma ad. 
nacks. | h out of 

Val, Oh read, read at a venture. To loſe upon ſeve | 
when the Chance was four! Confuſion !. ( ſtamps 


Hiect. reads — Be not taken with the glittering 
Dreams of Riches, their Pofleſhon brings Trouble 
Tranquility is a certain equality of Mind, which nd 
condition. of Fortune can either exalt or depreſs. 1 
his Fortune be good, he tempers it; if bad, he maſters 


Lal. 
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Val, The Devil was in me, that I cou'd not leave 


(when I Was a winner, 
Het. What is the end of Ambition and Avarice? 


WT: are but Stewards of what we falſely call our own. 


u thoſe things which we purſue with ſo much ha. 
nd, for which we break Faith and Friendſhip, what 
e they but the meer depoſitor of Fortune, and not 
rs, but already inclining towards a new Maſter, — 
ow will I be hang'd, it Seneca himſelf was not gi- 
en to Gaming. — Sir, don't you think this looks 
le a Moral Reflection after a Loſs. — In my Con- 
Pence, Pm half in the Mind that he play'd away a 
Wiſtreſs's Picture too — — | 

Val. Ha! Name it not, for if thou doſt, PII ſhake 


mole into Atoms. — ( ſhaking him. 
hei 2:8. Ah Sir, Tve done, Lve done, — But, Sir, 


is Seneca was a wondrous Man — Was he ever in 
london, Sir? 3 5 

Val. No, he lived at Rome. — Not one in ten, 
0h wretched Luck. „ 


was ſomething made his Morals ſo little minded, — 
Lome, Sir, Courage. 


ny Country, expiate my Follies. 85 
Hect. To the Camp, Sir, what do you mean? Ods- 


cut of hand, ſhe does not know you have loſt the Pi- 
top her Mouth with Kiſſes, Sir. 


— For I much fear ſſie Ii read guilt in my Face — 


This I reſolve whatever Fate's in ſtore, 
To touch the Curſt I nfectious Dice no more. 


paler, 


\ 
S er nent Won A II Ine es 


eck. That's a long way off — I thought indeed 
Val. Yes, I'll to the Camp, there, in the Service of 


ud, Sir, go to Angelica this Minute, and. marry her 
ture, and when once ſhe's ſecure, if ſhe asks for it, 


Val. Well, I will go, if but to take my leave of her 


W773 Ay, ſtick you but there, and I warrant we 
8 SCENE 
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SCENE the Lady Wealthy's Houſe 
Enter Lady Wealthy, Mrs. Betty to ber. 
Betty. Madam, Mr. Lovewell to wait bn your Lad 

; . Weal. How ſhall I ſee him! Shame and Con 


on riſes in my Face, yet it is not in my temper to 0 
my ſelf in the wrong, if he upbraids me, this is his 
viſit, bring him up — | 


e CAM ESTE KR. 


Enter Mr. Love well. 


I ſuppoſe you come triumphant, but know, I give : 
count of my Actions to no Man. Am free, and v 
ſo. remain. 55 | 

Love. Tis my hard Fortune ſtill to be miſtaken, f 
Love's. too blind to think you do amiſs. — I ha 
ſince been with Valere, (worn to him the Letter wa 
plot of mine, the Hand and Bill all counterfeit, to { 
tisfie my jealous ſcruple if there were Affairs betwe 
ye, he 4 it, and your Honour's free from all 
Tongues — And the Wretch doom'd to be hated fk 

Am come to take my everlaſting leave, _ 

L. Weal. This generoſity ſhocks me — (Aſide.) Fa 
wel, you have cleard me to your Rival, but to yo 
ſelf can fay ſhe was ungrateful and deſpifed me, Lo 
without eſteem is a forc'd Plant and wants its Rod 
therefore my ill Conduct parts us, and thank your g aft 
nerous Carriage for this Confeſſion, — Great Spir eie 
hardly yield themſelves to blame. BL thor! 

Love. Nor are you, I have not watch'd ſo mai ur 
Years your Temper, each turn and ſaily of your Min 
but I can judge ir right, Honour is center'd in yo 
Soul, ner wou'd ycu wrong it in an eſſential Pa 
All your little Affectations are but the effects your Gl: 
5 produce 


The GAMESTER. 65 
duces, which tells ye, Beauty like yours, may take 
n thouſand Liberties. ; . 

l. Weal, You have choſe a cunning way to move 
Heart, when I was arm'd for Accuſations to exte- 
ute my faults. And if I cou'd perſuade my ſelf to 
muſt a Man, I think it wou'd be you. | 
Love. Oh cheriſh that kind Opinion, and if ever 
hou do repent it, proclaim me to the World, a Vil- 


un. 
L. Weal. This J reſolve in favour of your noble U- 
ee, to baniſh from my Houſe, that ſenceleſs Train of 
Wop Admirers, which I always laught at, and only 
kept to feed my Vanity. | 
love. On my Knees I thank you, but do not, do 
ot daſh my Tranſports by delay. — Your Year of Wi- 
dow-hood is juſt expir'd, — reward my conſtant Love 
and make me happy, a Husband will tright the Fool 
petenders from approaching, and theſe fond Arms fe. 
are you ever mine. 


be a ſtrange leap indeed, from Mortal Odds into Ma- 
24A No, no, a little longer time muſt try you 
Love, If time be now required, you may defer my 
Joys till Age has ſtrew'd my Head with hoary Hairs, 

r from my very Infancy I have ador'd you — tis bur 
Month ago when my auſpicious Stars inclined you to 


eager hopes, and you denied to ſee me, the ſame Au- 
thority will do now. — Nor will I leave you, till 
your Hand is mine, 1 


Enter Betty. 


L. Weal, Betty, come to my aid, here's an audaci- 
c 215 Man will marry me, in ſpite of my Teeth, this ve- 
ry inſtant, | 


Betty. 


L. Weal. Bleſs me, is the Man mad? Here wou'd 


i fit of Mercy. — I flew, got a Licence, came with 
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Betty. Oh Madam, the luckieſt Moment in t 
World, I have been juſt looking in Erra Pater, at 
there's the happieſt Conjunction — And the Chaplal 
fauntring about the Garden's ready for Imployment. | 

Love. Nay, look not back, your Eyes conſent, a1 
III have no denial. | | 

L. Weal. Well, this is the maddeſt Thing. 

Love. The happieſt Thing — Thus — 


The wandring Fair, are by lõng Courtſhips kind, 
And conſtant Love does Iuckieſt Minutes find. | 
| | ( Exeuni 


Enter Angelica. 


— Let me think, — to Joſe my Picture ·— Oh unpar- 
donable fault. — | 


Enter Dorante and Mrs. Fav. at 4 diſtance. 


Fav. Now, Sir, is your time, ſhe is horridly out of put! 
humour, I know tis with Valere, for nothing elſe Folvi 
makes her ſo. | Do 

Dor, Madam, I hope you will pardon my Intruſion, Wjour 
when tis to warn you of approaching Danger, I can Va 
prove to you my Nephew has broke all his Oaths, and ue 
played with the veryeſt Rakes the Town affords in 2 wy" 
publick Gaming-Houſe. 

Ang. Malice, malice, all. | 7 

Dor. As this is true or falſe, may I your Love enjoy- . 


Ang. 
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Ing. Suppoſe it true, am I confin'd to make my choice 
your Family — Or indeed to chooſe at all, — per- 
ps IIl never marry — | 5 
Dor. Oh ſay not "A let not ſo much Beauty loſe the 
d of its Creation — You ſhould bleſs the World 
th your Increaſe. 55 
Ang. Methinks you are too much in the Wain to 
ink of Increafe, — however I am yet reſolved on 
vthing — and defire to be freed from importunity — 


lis well you 


Enter Valere and Hector. 


Ire come, your Uncle has been uſing all his Rhetorick 
ſupplant you. a | | 
Heck. The Day's our own, ſhe's in a pure 2 
| | ide. 
Val. No Clandeſtine Dealings, Uncle, I beſeech 
jou, give me fair Play, and let the Lady chooſe— 
Aug. With what Aſſurance he approaches. (A fag. 
Dor. However, her chöce may go, 4 xnow who 
leſerves her moſt — Tm no Gameſter, Sir, — her 
peaceful! Hours of reſt ſhall ne'er be broke by me. 
Hect. That I dare ſwear. (Aſede. 
Val. No Reflections, Sir, on former Follies, you in 
jour Youth doubtleſs had your ſhare, — tho' now you 
re paſt em, and only rail at what you can't enjoy — 
but I in my full ſtrength and vigour give em over, re- 
blving never to indulge the tempting Vice again. 
This you have often ſwore, and as * broke 
jour Vows, N | 
Val. Thave, but *tis not in the Power of Fate to make 
ne do't again, and what's paſt this Lady has forgi- 
ven. | z 
Ang. To end your diſputes, Mr. Dorante, Il now 
own to you, that my Heart has been long ſince given 
to Valere — and this Morning I renewed my Vows. 


os 


un 


on] 


no 
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- * Oh tranſport! Now Uncle I hope you are f: 
f 2 1 ol 
Dor. No, Sir, I am not ſatisfied — nor can ] belif 
what ſhe ſays real, without condemning her Ju 
mert. | | | 
Ang. A ſtrange poſitive old Man this — Valere p 
clear his Underſtanding, — ſhew him the Preſen 
made you to Day, then let him judge who I de 
my Heart for „5 
Val. Ha! What ſhall I far. (A, 
Het. Oh! Tm thunder: ſtruck. „„ 
Val. Oh ſpare his Age, Madam, I forgive him, 
is my Uncle, and I wou'd not triumph, — 'two 
make him mad ſhould I produce the Picture. 
Ang. No, no, fear not, tis rather Charity; for (i 
he retuſes to believe my Words, tis but reaſon } 
ſhould have ccular Demonſtration. 
Val. He that doubts what's uttered by that Tong 
is unworthy of your farther care — therefore pardd 
me, Madam, a thing ſo facred as your Image, ney 
ſhall convince him, 5 
Hef, Well hinted, I faith. (Al. 
Ang. But when I deſire it, methinks you ſhou'd nd 


refuſe ; Obedience becomes a Lover. lng. 
Hect. Loſt again. | (Af ber. 
Val. You ever ſhall command me,— =; 


: high 


(Feeling firſt in one Pocket, then in Noth , 
nemb 


Ha! Where did I put it? 2 
Heck. Humph. (lifting up his Eye 
Ang. Tam amaz'd at his Impudence. ' (Ad 
Val. Bleſs me, ſure I did not leave it in the Bed 

© — which way ſhall I come off. — Le —Hectoi 

i 


Hef. Sir, — ( looking very fempl Val. 
Val. Did you not ſee a Picture any where to Day : | [3 
Hiedt. A Picture, Sir! — (in à kind of frigbiſ bor. 


Val. Ay, a Picture, what makes you look ſo, Sir 
rah, ba! I ſuſpe& your Roguefhip has done ſometh 
'with it. i: 5 


ing 
Heci 


The Ginnsrih Og 
ect. Oh dear Sir, — ( trembling. 


Ju ; | | | (draws. 
ect. Oh Sir, forgive me, and I'll tell you the whole 

ep. (Falls on his Knees. 

en ng. What means the Fellow? (Aſide. 


al, What will you tell me, Sirrah ? | 

let. Why Sir, tearing that your Pocket might be 
d, or your Lodgings rob'd, and you might loſe 
picture, and that I thought wou'd break your 
an, knowing how much you did eſteem the Piece, 
vok it, Sir, to a famous Painter of my Acquaintance 
have it copied, Sir, that's all. 8 
Ing. A well invented Tale. ( Aide. 
al. Fly Sirrah, and fetch it. (Slaps him on the Back. 
Het, Ves Sir. | (going. 


gu g. Oh you may ſpare your pains, Sir, — the Pi- 
rd de is already here — (pulls it out) now Sir, do 
ey bluſh. | 


al. Jam amaz'd to think how ſhe came by it. (Aſide. 
Hect. Ruin! d paſt Redemption — Oh, oh, oh, — that 
a compleat Lye ſhould turn to no account. (Aſide. 
ing. Ungrateful Man. | 
Dy, How, how's this? Wok 1 
47g. Is this the price you ſet upon my Favours — 


al, Madam. — 

4g. Be dumb, and make no Impudent Excuſes. 
Dor. Dol, dol, dery, dol, dery, dol. (Sings. 
al. No, Madam, I ſhall not ſtudy to excuſe my ſelf, 


ye" meant it ſhould remind you of a laſt Stake — How 
ae been deceived. — Is it poſſible thou couldſt be 
3e) baſe to expoſe my Picture at a common Board, a- 
toneſt a Crew of Revellers. | 


none in preſence when 1 Joſt it, but the Youth 


al. Where is it, ſpeak Raſcal, or T11 cut your Ears 


efight of this would mind you of your Duty — if 1 
nember thoſe were your Words — But I preſume 


ly this, Iam not guilty of all your charge, for there 


that 


l 2 
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that won it. Who had not lived to have brough 

you, had not an unlucky chance prevented me, 
Ang. Then to conceal your Treachery, you we 


fir T 
41g. 
ths te 


have committed Murder, — excellent Moraliſt. . — Fb hi 
Sir, the privacy. of the Act you boaſt of — Does Id. 
in the leaſt extenuate your Crime; I told you w 
you kept that Picture, my Heart was yours, but Ir T 
grew weary of the Trifle, and reſtor d it back, e uf 
now I have Liberty to give it to whom I Late v mad 
Dor. I hope you are ſatisfied now, Nephew, ha, ing. 
ha. | „% 
Val. 1am with every thing this Lady is pleaſed Dor. 
inflict, I know ſhe can uſe me no worſe than I deſe ane 


vir T 
ur Ye 
Aug. 
tit 7 
luce 1 


— I own the foulneſs of my guilt, and will not h 
for pardon. „ . | 


Enter Sir Tho. Valere with A Lawyer, | 


Het. Nay then, we are Friendleſs indeed, —' 
St, ſhall I ſee what Seneca ſays upon this Head? 
5 JJ hn w FO 
Bl Away, and Plague me not. — Ha, my 
—__- %% ee pieran 
Sir Tho. Pm bleſt beyond Expreſſion; bleſt. —! 
dam, I wih you Joy: My Son, I have brought 
Demurr the Lawyer, — Fil reſerve but Five Hund 
a Year for my ſelf, — the reſt is thine, Boy, —| 
Two Thouſand Pound per Aynum.'” 
Ang. Sir Thomas, Your Words carry a meaning 
Tm which T's Stranger ton. OO 
Sir Tho, Meaning, Madam, — I hope my Son 
you underſtand one angther's Meaning, — and 1 
derſtand it too, Madam, — Come, Mr. Dem 
where are the Writings of my Eſtate ? — He l 
make thee a —_ | Jeinrute; my Girl, — 
Ang. You mu Faden me, Sir Thomas, — 


thing 
efire 
* ung 
urge 
Katior 
you 
ur ge 
Hel 
Ang. 
Val 
nd th 
V Pre 


Mind's alter d.— 
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had choſe, for England now would be the work 


te) to drive my Name as diſtant as my Body ire 


barbarous beyond Example.—Valere, come back, ſhoi |»! 


| 
| 
„ 
| 
} 
| 
N . 
f 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Fates. ä X 
Ang. My Heart beats as if the Strings were bred 
ing, 5 | A (Al. 
Val. Madam, there is but one Requeſt that 1 
make — then take my Leave for ever, and if you pr: 
it not, I ſhall be ſo much more Unhappy. — My | 
ing diſinherited weighs not a Hair, compar'd v 
what IVe loſt in loſing you, whom my Soul pre 
before all Wealth, Friends or Family. — The 
where ſhouw'd I ask Pardon but where J moſt have 1 
jur d? — Thus, on my Knees, I beg you not to h Sit 
my Memory, nor ſuffer the Follies which I have nꝗ lere 
Caſhier'd for ever from my Breaſt; — (but Oh 


you, — ſometimes vouchſafe to think on loſt Valere. 


Ang. There is nothing ſo indifferent but we tht L 
of it ſometimes. — | St 
Sir Tho, Sirrah — begone I ſay. ( Puſhes h thou 
Val. I have done. — Now Madam, Eternally A; 
dieu, - TL. | = ceaſe 
Ang. Shall I ſee him ruin'd — no — that wou'd L 


I forgive you all — Wow'd my Generofity oblige y L 
. Lite. — Can you upon Honour (for y ne. 
ſhall (wear no more) forſake that Vice that brougſ #/ 
you to this low Ebb of Fortune. — | | th 
Val. Ha! Oh let me fold thee in my Repenti forg 
Arms — and whiſper to thy Soul, that I am intire 
chang*d — ( Embraces her) Yes my Love, I ſwear t 
courle of Life that I've run hitherto — is grown. mo 


hateful to me than Toads or Adders; and I wou'd 


ſoon keep thoſe Animals in my Boſom, whoſe Sting Dial 
know would kill me, as once indulge my forr 


o | - 
Ang. Then I am happy. — Know I was the vou 18 
_ won the Picture, and you parted with it to 

elt. | 


Ho 
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Ec. T ſhall die with Joy, that's certain. (Aſide. 
Val. Then I did not break my Oath entirely, ou: | 
rere excepted, Madam, 

Sir Tho. How Lucky a Turn is this! Madam your 
Example is too good not to be follow'd. — Valere, T 
forgive thee, and confirm my firſt Defign : — Bleſs: 
ou both. — Now Brother, I hope you'll believe 
9 can't get my Boy's Miſtreſs from . Ha, ha, 


'orſt 
bred 
Af 
I 
gr 
ly 0 


Dor. Nor he ſhall never get a Penny of my Eſtate 
Brother, remember that, — b 8 
Sir Tho. He wants it not. — Ha! Who have we 
here — my Lady Wealthy, and her old Lover. 


Enter Lovewell, and Lady Wealthy... 


Love. Wiſh me Joy, Friends, wiſh me Joy. | 
Sir Tho, With all my Heart, for in my Conſcience: 
thou deſerv'ſt her. — 
Ang. 1-wih you Joy, Siſter ; ; here let all Quarrels- 
eeaſe. ( Salutes her. 
I. Meal. T over-heard your Reconciliation, — andi 
I with you the ſame. | 
| Oh my Friend! Sure never Man was 2 like 
(To Valere.. 
"Val. Yes, I can boaſt a Happineſs beyond thee, — 
L that merited her- endleſs Scorn, am — her ſweet⸗ 25 
forgiving 9 rais'd to laſting Joy. - — 


rt | | Enter Margquiſs of Hazzard: . 


9 Marg. I underſtand you are married, Madam; . 4 
agel come to with you Joy. — Ido it wich a bon cæur la- 
Diable m'en Porte — 3 
I. Weal. Ok Monſieur Marque, Tm- infinite y ob⸗ 
ul lig d to you e er ſince your Knight-Ecrantry ith: oo: | 
lit in Defence of my Honour. BY 


-- 
„ 


Ws Ve ni 
Mar. Aduceofthat unlucky Story. — No Word 
ont now, Madam, I beſeech you. 
„„ ot 
Marg. By the Honour of France I ſhall be diſco 
ver d. FE us 5 


3 


Inter Betty, 


Betty. Madam, Mrs. Security has brought a Pair of nd p 
very fine Diamond Ear-Rings to ſhow you, they wad Va 
loſt in Pawn, ſhe ſays, — and therefore ſhe can afford chere 
them an extraordinary Penny-worth. | M. 

L. Weal. Bring her in, — | ruly. 
Enter Mrs, Secuxity. T, 


Well, Mrs. Security, are they very fine ones. 

Mrs. Sec. As fine a Pair as ever Your Ladyſhip ſaw W Mi 
in all your Life, Madam. — (Gives her the Ear. Wi, tc 
ringt) Bleſs me, — What do I ſee, my Couſin Ro- ſay it 
Gin Skip); Tm glad to ſee thee with all my Heart? — l cou 
+ 1 atze Marquiſs. I. 

L. Weal. Do you know what you ſay, Mrs. Secu. Wiher: 
vity? — That is a French Nobleman; ay, 
Mrs. Sec A Nobleman, — What do you think I Here 
don't know my Brother's Sen? — 


Marg. A Pox of ſuch Kindred, — Now all will 


MO. | 

: Mrs. Sec. Why, how long haſt thou been in Eng- V: 
Jand, Robert? — I hear thou wert a Footman to the Wit 
Prince cf Conti, — My old Maſter, Sir William asks And 
mightily how thou dot 

r oo HE” 1 

Pal. How's this, the Marquiſs of Hamard a Foot - The 
man? Ha, ha, ha. 8 5 
Hod. Brother, give me thy Hand. , — Hold, now 
I think on't, keep your diſtance Friend, — for a * 


— — 
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de Chambre is above a Footman— (Struts. 

L. Weal. My Footmen, Sir, will ſhow you into the 
zuttery; a Horn of Small Beer may quench your: 
Thirſt of Honour. Ha, ha. 2 | . 
al. This Morning he boaſted of his Royal Blood 

u my Lodgings, — but his Cowardiſe cenfirmd me 


- 


what he 18. — e | 
I. Weal. He told me he was at your Lodgings, 
nd preſented you with a Tweague by the Noſe, — 
Val. How! Scoundrel, beneath my Sword, and 
therefore take this. — (. Kiels him, 
Marg. Very fine, very fine, Breeding, Gentlemen, 
ruly, — Well this is my Maxim ſtill.— 


Who once by Policy a Title gains, „ 
Merits above the Fool that's Born to Means. (Exit. 


aw W Mrs. Sec. Tis dirtily done of you, Mr. Valere, fo it 
ar- Wi, to kick a Man for nothing; — His Father, tho' I 
Ro- Why it, was as honeſt a Man as ever broke Bread, and 
—lceuld find in my Heart to, — © | 
ils. IL. Weal. No more of your Noiſe, — Wait without 
c. chere. — ( Axit. Mrs. Sec. 
Sir Tho, Come, come, enough of this Non-ſence, — 
ers have a Dance. nk 
vill A Country Dance. 
gal. Now Virtue's pleaſing Proſpect's in my View, 
the With double Care T1! all her Paths perſue; * 
ks ¶ And proud to think Iowe this Change to you. (To Ang. I. 
 F Virtue that gives more ſolid Peace of Mind | 
Than Men in all their vicious Pleafures find; 
ot- Then each with me the Libertine reclaim, 
And ſhun what finks his Fortune, and his Fame. 
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